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CANTO IV. 






"All the paths of the Lord are mercy and truth unto such 
as keep his covenant and his testimonies." Psalm xxv, 10. 

" He maketh his sun to rise on the evil and on the good, 
and sendeth rain on the just and on the unjust." Mat- 
thew V. 45. 

"Are not two sparrows 'sold for a farthing? and one of 
them shall not fall on the ground without your Father. 
But the very hairs of your head are all numbered." Mat- 
thew X, 29, 30. 

" Who is he that saith, and it cometh to pass, when the 
Lord commandeth it not?" Lamentations iii, 37. 




ANALYSIS TO CANTO IV. 



Providence general as well as particular. — Insensibility 
to the doctrine. — Doubts and their causes. — ^Answered by 
several arguments. — The evil consequences of denying a 
Providence. — ^The different ways in which men abuse the 
doctrine, and though professing to believe, practically 
deny or insult it; such as indifference, self-dependence, 
indolence, envy, unbelief, impatience, and fretfiilness. — 
Human life a constant vicissitude of good and ill. — Provi- 
dence would be far more kind and liberal if men would 
but honor it. — Each heart, if probed, would discover some 
festering wound. — Humility and confidence the two grand 
lessons taught by all its dispensations. — ^The wisdom and 
goodness of God to be recognized in the manner and mea- 
sure of each temptation. — ^The security of the church and 
its members amid all external changes. — Instruments em- 
ployed by God. — ^Angels. — Departed spirits. — ^The glorious 
revelations of a future world. 
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As we behold most perfect art arrange, 
'Midst seeming ill and oft perplexing change. 
What consolation to the christian mind. 
Whose faith and hope in all perfection, find ; 
What grateful homage from his heart should bound. 
And in His life harmonious vocal sound. 
As day by day the bounteous load grows more. 
And memory, quite confused, reviews her store ; 
Whilst hope and blest experience gain new powers. 
And from the past hasten to future bowers ; 
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2 PROVIDENCE. 

When Providence still wid'ning on their way. 
Shall to new vision brighter scenes display. 

But dare I state that Providence bestows 
No mercies on those Heav'n declares its foes ? 
Not thus my doctrine, I but meant to say. 
Mercies abused for judgments pave the way ; 
Biches to greater poverty must lead. 
On meanest offals highest honors feed. 
But still 'tis mercy, goodness, though abused. 
What's evil chosen, and what's good refused. 
Not to His church and children only shown, 
A general Providence all men must own ; 
Nor let me here to scripture truth refer. 
Since he who reads in faith can never err. 
Let me by stars' faint light suspend awhile 
The christian doctrine, and the christian stile. 



CANTO IV. PROVIDENCE. 

Appeal to nature and to common sense. 
And even banish lordly reason thence ; 
For though the pagan often would discourse 
Of chance and fortune, or mere human source, 
Yet often would he to some higher fly. 
And though almost as blind his suppliant cry. 
As the vain God whose doubtftd aid he sought. 
Yet from within and from without still taught, 
When'er th* idea of God rush'd in his mind. 
He saw, he felt, a Providence behind. 

Placed in the centre of the martial strife. 
Ask the rude soldier, who preserved his life ! 
"Why with the few, that he untouch' d remaius. 
And stands in safety on the bloody plains. 
When death-fraught bullets round his temples fly. 
And at his side he sees his comrade die ! 
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Ask the wreck'd sailor^ whom the billows bore 
On shattered raft to some far distant shore ; 
Scap'd from the fiiry of the momitain wave. 
Whose force the strong-ribb'd vessel could not brave ; 
Who steered him then ! who gave him to engage 
The wind's contention, and the ocean's rage. 

Both will stand forth, and gratefbllj confess, 
Th' Eternal saw and pitied their distress ; 
These, these are nature's feelings, free from art. 
Nor aught but death can tear them from the heart. 
Hence with those systems that mislead our jouth. 
And, seeming true, possess no ray of truth ; 
The pride of pedants, the disgrace of schools, 
Spum'd by the wise, and idoliz'd by fools ! 
Ye book-leam'd students ! from the world recluse. 
Who treat abstrusely ev'ry point abstruse ; 
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Who much of time and useless thought expend. 
To find out, what you ne'er can comprehend ; 
As well as you, the right from wrong I know. 
Nor want philosophy to tell me so. 
Fresh from that fount, which nature hids so kind. 
In genial streams to pour athwart my mind. 
And sacred springs, I draw my moral store ; 
What can your grave professors teach me more? 
Yes, they may teach me, if I want to learn. 
Matters of moment, and profound concern; 
That when I see, I then retain- my sight ; 
My right hand's not my left, nor left my right : 
Or teach me, with pre-eminence of hrain. 
There's no such thing as pleasure, or as pain ; 
But when, as keen sensation counteracts. 
And reason urges the repugnant facts, 
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I writhe with anguish, or with rapture smile, 
I spurn the precept, and detect the guile : 
To nature, truth, and sacred helps repair. 
And leave the casuist to his cap and chair. 
From the ship's bottom when the plankings break. 
The rock's close fragment often stops the leak ; 
Some call it luck, and others fortune call. 
But know 'tis Providence. The Lord of all 
Works in the deep unseen, and gives the rock 
Alike to rescue, and alike to shock. 
Force to the wind, and terror to the wave. 
The storm to bury, and the cahn to save. 
Nor think in this, the Great Eternal Cause 
Infringes one of His eternal laws. 

But ah ! how rarely will the soul demean 
Itself to see and crown Grod in each scene. 



CAMTOiT. PROVIDENCE. 

Man's notions are so partial and so erode. 
That lest some awful proyidence protrude 
He'll range the world rather than learn to traca 
That Grod, whose throne is not confined to place. 
But 'tis of Uttie use that God we see. 
But from His face in terrors clad to flee ; 
Just when the whirlwind's roar doth far resound. 
Or nature's wild eonyulsions tear the ground* 
If our impressions shall no longer last 
Than when what's good or awful shall have past. 
We must alike behold Him every day. 
And equal love and equal homage pay ; 
If we observe Him not when all goes right, 
We cannot trust Him in each adverse plight ; 
If in each change progressing 'fore our eye. 
And each event we do not Grod descry! 



• PROVIDENCE. CAKTO iv. 

If in the bright His hand we will not see. 

We cannot trust Him in adversity ; 

If in th' occurrences of every day 

He's still £Drgotten or turned hi away* 

We feel when th' extraordinary appear. 

But indistinct and stupyfying fear. 

When Providence the ungodiys comforts shroud, 

Hope will not paint its rainbow on the cloud ; 

But to the christian, when distresses lower, 

Grace cheers his prospects, and shines through the shower« 

How many act th' atheist, who deny 

Th' atheist's creed, and Providence belie. 

Yea, e'en the saint will oft suspicions feel,, 

A sceptic's unbelief shall o'er him steaL 

Asaph, a holy man, shall dare complain, 

I've deansed my heart and washed my hand in vun. 



CANTO IV, PROVIDENCE. 

And oft indeed when sense pleads strong, 'tis hard 
Against such murky cloud of thought to guard. 
When the most worthless, full of impious pride. 
Scorning the saint, in Pharaoh's chariot ride ; 
And they, by wretched tyranny oppressed. 
Or, like mean Lazarus, by want depressed ; 
When vilest crimes seem by just heaven forgot. 
The wicked rule, and 'gainst the righteous plot ; 
Whilst the most lov'd of Heaven are forced to wear 
The gag of shame, the smart which guilt should bear. 
New disappointments cross their weary way. 
They seem in vain to labor, watch, or pray. 
Whilst all the wicked undertake is blest. 
And every change seems progress towards the best ; 
But though dark shadows may thus often creep^ 
Obscure truth's sun and cause his soul to weep. 
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Yet shall the christian all his douhts for^. 
When faith^ in exercise^ cries, " God says so." 
Did conscience reign, it must such thoughts dispel^ 
Sooner than Saul's dejection Jesse's spell^ 
The word, the sanctaaiy, alike declare 
All such misgivings light as froth or sdr. 

Here let my muse again resume her task^ 
And hoth the pious and the impious ask. 
Can ye the poet's arguments o'ertum ? 
J£ not, such sceptic thoughts immediate spum* 
The page of hist'ry, life, and scripture read. 
And either them refute, or else concede. 
Although the mightiest argument I've left. 
Your strongest by their giant arm is cleft. 
For scripture proofs the poet leaves to those 
Who only strive the deist to oppose. 
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Tve raised a. storm that shall your vessel strand. 
Bead but the past, then answer this demand : 
How comes it that God's people have enjoyed 
Safety and mercies where guilt was destroyed. 
Signal, surprising, that astound all thought. 
If hand invisible had never wrought ? 
Nature and mind and passion all have changed. 
The Mede's sure law repealed, and all arranged 
Against the course of natural cause and power ; 
The wolf quite gentle, cease to rend, devour. 
Although the sheep might soon become hb prey ; 
And likeliest means veer the contrary way. 
The dreadful fury which seemed doomed to crush, 
But for their good and brighter glory rush. 
Tell me how such variety imite, 
For their relief or benefit to fight ? 



12 



PROVIDENCE. 



CAMTonr 



Twelve complex steps or acts in Joseph's tale. 

Were one but absent all the rest must fail ! 

Seven different acts proud Haman's plot to break. 

And in his own cruel trap himself to take. 

In that bright era of the church's cause. 

In sister-land the same pure passion draws 

A holy, faithful band in ev'ry town. 

And in one night each image is pulled down. 

Say why, most apt and potent means emplo/d 

To hunt the righteous, prove so weak and void, • 

Whilst the most weak and wretched that seem wrong. 

Are rendered so effectual and so strong ? 

Their selves, their famiUes, and friends to bless. 

And crown their feeble footsteps with success ? 



Did not some higher power all others lead. 
Success and failure would not thus proceed. 
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This bush still bums where others will consume. 
These flowers still flourish where no others bloom. 
Kno great OTer-ruling Power there be. 
Tell me how is it that we ofttimes see. 
By some stray accident no eye discerned. 
Men are from ways of direst evil turned ? 
When they are driving on with zealous speed. 
Nor could their forethought ought of mischief read ? 
How many a fame thus fair and noble stands. 
How many 'scaped from guile and murd'rous hands. 
With bigot rage the high-priest's blood-hound bums. 
But from his joumey like a lamb returns. 
Instead of heaping ruin and disgrace. 
He there meets with his Saviour and his grace. 
How oft do promised blessings prove a bane, 
And bitter disappointment, richest gain. 
VOL II. D 
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Sweet pleasures breed sour pains> the worst of woes, 
Whilst from our torture greatest rapture grows. 
How will our idols our worst miseries bring, 
Each pointed with a retributive sting ; 
How many would have had each blessing left. 
And richer grown of which they're now bereft. 
Had not immoderate, violent passion dared 
To tell Grod they must not be longer spared. 
That which was long our soul*s intense desire. 
When once attained, proves a consuming fire ; 
Just like the tree of which Eve pined to eat. 
All woes here clustering in their centre meet. 
Restraint and constraint eadi shall serve as bond. 
To urge to duty when we would abscond. 
Directed or converted, in both ways. 
Will Gkwi proclaim His providence and praise. 



CANTO IV. PROVIDENCE. li 

But ah ! what need of these, since all have seen. 

And all must know who know whate'er has been ; 

How Providence oft scrupulously nice. 

Repays both good and ill in its own price ; 

How justice its own way will Heav'n requite ; 

Injustice, evil-speaking, guile, and spite. 

The cup he offers he shall second drink. 

In his own net or quagmire forced to sink ; 

From the rude table spread for others, feeds. 

His breast the first from his own poniard bleeds. 

As true as conscience, often more severe. 

Our ftiture history makes the past appear. 

As perfect drama will to all present. 

And e'en the scenes of childhood represent 

As full and vivid, as if made to stand 

On speaking canvass, by arf s high command. 
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His providence then proves His word is true. 
As you mete others others shall mete you ; 
Some little unseen hird shall tell the tale, 
Long-huried crime shall vnithe, and slander quail. 
The harmless lamh that did in secret pine. 
Shall prove to all that vengeance. Lord, is Thine. 
The tiger that dare touch the dove's soft wing, 
Shall with retaliation's fury wring. 
How may this truth in all its force he learnt. 
In one who many sainted martyrs burnt ? 
Whom all alone treading death's dismal porch. 
Terrific inflamation longed to scorch. 
The world of fire vdthin grew black, and hung, 
Whilst he in agonizing torments wrung ; 
And thus the persecuting wretch expires. 
As though already burning in hdl's fires. 
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ITl^en we God's poor^ forlorn^ or sick befriend^ 
To HeaVn each yirtuous mite, as debt, we lend, 
"Which Heav*!! with overplus will here repay. 
Oft in the same, oft in some other way. 
The hberal soul by hberal things shall stand. 
And niggard soul be scorned by niggard hand. 
How true, exact, how wonderful the tie. 
When in the unveiled page of both we pry. 
That binds God's word and providence to show 
Both are but one, since both from one source flow. 
Just as the glassy lake reflects the ray. 
And oceans vast shall Luna's glance obey. 
So shall ten myriad acts and lives proclaim. 
That Providence is influenced just the same ; 
Each viewed but slightly, contradictory styl'd. 
But when more deeply, wisely, parent, child ; 
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Not flower that blooms, nor com that waves its head, 

Is by earth's moisture and heaven's sunshine fed ; 

More surely than man's hist'ry ev'ry day, 

Shall point to God, and scripture words obey. 

Great Providence ! Thy wisdom still we trace. 

In nicest junctures both of time and place. 

Though now no angel calls as once of yore. 

Lest Isaac, pierced, should fall to rise no more ; 

No beam or vision shall disturb the thought. 

Yet tidings, Hke those Saul once heard, are brought ; 

And HeaVn shall move just in the nick of time. 

To save from danger, folly, or from crime. 

And though no mighty miracle appear, 

HeaVn shall as strong, as plainly interfere. 

Contingencies could never thus accord. 

Nought but deep scheme such certain rules afford. 
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Prayer! vital breath that stirs the christian soul. 
The motion of the sick that would be whole. 
Dawn and meridian, sunset of that life 
Ckmimencing with, but closing the samt's strife ; 
Thou dost not all thy glorious trophies win 
In victories over flesh, the world, and sin ; 
What rich and varied blessings hast thou gained. 
Which nothing else, though promising, obtained, 
Of temporal good, deliverance, peace, and fame. 
Blessings which no arithmetic could name : 
All-wise, omnipotent, alone Thou'st proved. 
And foes and friends, and mighty kingdoms moved ; 
Thy breath terrific as the angel's sword. 
Sweeter than all the sweets that meads afford ; 
The tempest at Thy famtest whisper, still, 
Whilst the deep calm shall thundering rend each hill ; 
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Armies, like grass before the reaper^ fall. 
As though all struck by the aerial ball ; 
And feeble skeletons exploits perform. 
That might the Grecian or the Roman charm : 
Thou key of heav'n, thou lord of earth and hell. 
What magic wonders in thy hspings dwell ! 
The babe a man, the weak a giant grows, 
, All are thy friends, and none can prove thy foes ; 
On thee as their best troops, would princes wait, 
"Were they not blind, Aou arbiter of fate ! 
The devils crouch before the bended knee. 
Though men no virtues in such posture see. 
Whilst satan fears, respects prayer as his foe. 
His children will in thee no virtues know. 
The wisest, greatest, is the praying friend. 
However poor, despised, on him depend. 



CANTO IV. PROVIDENCK. 21 

For he draws on a bank where rich men M» 
His Toice will angel forms obedient hail. 
Riches and honors, wisdom, he can gire^ 
Yea, brighter far on which thj soul shall lire. 
The grace of God ; for if He has declared 
The Holy Spirit ever longs, prepared 
To visit and adorn the praying heart ; 
Will He not also, that Bless'd One impart. 
At Intercessor's fervent, loving mien, 
Since greater grace and goodness l^re is seen. 
Than when one for himself from self-love pleads ; 
And who like Heaven's High-Priest, thus intercedes? 
Although in neither you may see His hand. 
Yet be assured these come at His command. 
His love, as if all action, brilliant, true. 
Since others do for him what he can't do. 
VOL II. E 
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Our prayers for temporals are not always heard. 

Since many contradict His holy word^ 

But oft how rapturous to the thought to see. 

How sweetly prayer and proyidence agree. 

The mercy tasted by the heart that prays. 

The very impress of the prayer conveys; 

Let but each christian o'er his records look. 

And then he need not read another book. 

No scripture fact his confidence to win. 

To prpve that God rewfu*ds both good and sin ; , 

Gives blessings for, without, and e'en in spite 

Of prayers opposed to His all-searching sight. 

Plead but the name of His beloved Son, 

His heart is touched, constramed, and all is won ; 

He cannot hear it, but His soul on fire 

Approves and loves it, as though Christ's desire. 
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Then let not christians ever cease to pray. 

But in this firame, work, watch, and wait all day. 

Thus would the poet in the heart's depths root 
A creed, that might in graceful hranches shoot ; 
Destroy the unworthy, vile, and impious thought, 
Which many myriads in this world are taught. 
That either dare God's proTidence deny. 
Or disregard it, or its ways belie. 
How many pagans oft have owned a God, 
And bowed with duteous reverence to His nod ; 
Whilst those long blest with revelation's ray. 
Would never see, or see Him far away. 
With pagan's creed, but worse, they've thought and talked. 
As though the circuit of wide lieav'n He walked ; 
Or sat with folded arms, and never cared 
Whatever destmy His creatures shared : 
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As though each fiite was drawn alone by lot, 

By chance decided, and by God forgot. 

What ever-shifting refuges of Ues, 

Haye men assumed to prop their vain surmise I 

Reckless of truth, that they might duty spurn ; 

To every bUnd conceit their minds will turn ; 

Some build their grounds, because God's wise decrees 

Do not their pride and selfish passions please. 

Self-righteous pharisees will think it hard 

That Heaven if just should not their deeds reward. 

To acquit God of cruelty and sin. 

They make their sufferings with mankind begin ; 

Whilst were they only humbled in the dust, 

They'd give it both their homage, faith and trust. 

Thus yonder father whilst his daughter lay. 

Bribing, his hopes, to Heav'n would often pray. 
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But now belieyes^ since death his child remoyed^ 
That he the doctrine a false traitor proved ; 
Since God could never act so cruel a part 
As this^ to snatch the treasure of his heart ; 
That his sole love and hope should thus be slain. 
Whilst other parents hail a joyous train. 
Thus oft man's folly 'gainst this creed declares. 
Because God's ways are not exactly theirs ; 
Others imagine the Supreme too high. 
Into man's mean concerns and thoughts to pry ; 
Or else so shrouded in Hght's glorious blaze, 
So lost in extacy, as ne'er to gaze 
On what might thus suspend th' eternal flow. 
Of what Himself but in Himself can know ; 
As though the Deity, he would degrade, 
"WTien ceasing in his own Heav'n to parade ; 
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And thns^ were angel-mediators found 

To act for Him on earth's low distant ground. 

Or else men will th' atheist's creed embrace, 

Because they find guilt stares them in the face« 

That prostituted conscience ease might win. 

Unbounded Hberty to range in sin ; 

Conscience, that else would tremble at the breeze. 

Thus hopes to settle happy on its lees ; 

Banish but this, and then the last great day. 

And all guilt's fears thus charmed shall steal away. 

A brave and noble hberty is this. 

Source of all order, beauty, peace, and bliss ! 

A city without magistrate to be ; 

Ship without pilot on the stormy sea ; 

A house without a governor to rule, 

Man without reason, lust and passion's tool ; 
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A liberty in which beasts would not share. 
Since they'd prefer a tender shepherd's care. 
But though the wish he parent to the thought. 
Truth still is truth, though never wisely bought. 
Th' Omniscient eye will still each thought inspect. 
And in night's sable hue each sin detect. 
Although since in His ways their feet have trod. 
They would prefer satan as the world's god, 
Yet shall they see Heaven's standard still unfurled. 
And satan from his baseless empire hurled ; 
Yet shall they hear the black and doleful knell. 
That shall proclaim the trembling tales of hell. 
Whilst blessings Heav'n around the just shall shed. 
Her brilliant halo to adorn their head ; 
Their hearts with rapture, unconfined, shall bum. 
And thought, with holy madness, truth discern. 
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What myriads more in every land abound. 

Atheist, since they instruction have not found ; 

Less guilty, perhaps, than those who boast they're wise, 

Since truth once known, they'd never thus despise. 

Oh, that my verse or tongue their minds could reach. 

And scripture truths in scripture language teach ! 

Oh ! sacred truth ! retiring to the shade. 

Each holy principle with thee shall fade ; 

Licentiousness unboimded, only reign. 

Which reason, virtue, strive to stem in vain. 

" God hath forgotten, the Just hides his face," 

These words once spoke, each sin shall rush apace. 

Let Providence be banished out of sight. 

Each bitter gourd shall grow up in one night ; 

The covetous shall store his hoarded gain. 

Nor honesty, nor virtue, once remain ; 
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The man of poVr the tremhling weak oppress^ 
And if it serves him^ glory in distress ; 
More wicked than the ancient giant tribe. 
Sins soon shall rage we dare not to describe ; 
No countenance be shown to truth or worthy 
And murder, rape, and carnage £01 the earCh. 
As well the being of a God deny. 
As thus His holy goTemment belie ; 
To the same consequences it must tend. 
And all reHgion equally must end ; 
Each temple and each bible it would close. 
Prayer would not ask that God would interpose, 
Praise could not its acknowledgements thus own. 
For favors which the heart felt were not shown. 
What reason could they have, aught to commit 
To One who ever unconcerned, does sit 
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Upon heaven's throne? How ask redress^ reUef, 
Or light to guide, or joy to soothe their grief? 
Such thoughts disparagement, dishonor hring, 
Worse e'en than atheism on heaven's glorious King. 
As impotent and ignorant, to declare. 
As negligent, who feels for man no care. 
Is worse than to beUeve no God at all. 
Bather than mock Him, better never call. 
But many men who would thus homage pay, ' 
Deny it practically, every way. 
However clear, correct, enlarged, their views. 
They thus contemn it and their creed abuse. 
Thus when they resolutely make a choice. 
And walk quite contrary to its sovereign voice, 
As did the good Jehoshophat once act. 
When he engaged in wicked Ahab's tract, 
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And though his threatened life he did not lose, 
Gfod does His servant in harsh words accuse ; 
Thus Ahner, who would render Saul's house strong, 
Though, from God's promise, he knew it was wrong ; 
And thus will christians oft, e'en when they pray. 
And from the answer turn their face away. 
Another mark hy which the same is shown. 
And thoughtless men a Providence disown, 
Is, when they seek all other help to gain. 
And not His guidance or His aid ohtain. 
Many vnll oft turn and return each stone. 
To gain man's favor, yet leave Grod alone. 
Oft each uncertain mortal's hlessing court. 
But never to the Great Supreme resort. 
Tell the sad tale of all their woe, till spent. 
In mortal's ear, whilst not one prayer is sent 



38 SHOVimCKCB: luonnrfve;^ 

To Him who amid atoofrielkre th^ lault 
Or bring them quickly to their kmg^wiflhed goaL 
With fooHsh Am on some power idy^ 
Bather than Hit who arched the Idly sky* 
Thus Joseph in his dungeon st31 remamed. 
And of the buttor^ftcmdiy ocHsplaiiied, 
Because he wonid in fleshly hqpea coofideb 
Bather than Him with whom the Atea reaide. 
When to our stm^^ and ridbea we repair. 
Trust in our wisdom, industry, and care^ 
When we would gain aomeyi^ and jmM ntdt. 
Friends, richa^, dgqacaBi^ and all diynfay 
But scarcely ever God's assistanm emv^ 
The only certain pilot thioi^ the ware I 
When we ours^ines or ctiiff» wish to raise 
Above His pnmleoD% msweA Ek pan^ 
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Forsake the fountain for the shallow stream. 

Treat the suhordinate as though supreme ; 

We thus His ev'ry attribute degrade. 

Nor can expect His blessing or His aid. 

But in such atheistic sin career. 

Have only ground to cherish anxious fear. 

Tremble, idolater ! for God is just. 

To punish those who in another trust ! 

How shall your mighty props prove broken reeds. 

Your feasts as his who on vile ashes feeds ! 

Each tower, each plan, and ev'ry hope shall fall. 

Where God is not acknowledged all in all. 

Wise Providence is also still abused. 

When for some other ends its gifts are used. 

Than those an all-wise, gracious God designs. 

Which He commands wherever He consigns ; 
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Or greater gratitiide <m men bestow. 

Than on ihat God tibrough whom all blessings flow. 

Not that ingratitacie shoold cast aside 

The instroments diK>n^ wbom God's fayors g^ide ; 

Regard and treat them jnst as though ihe/d been 

A bridge or boa^ a good tool or machine. 

When we ascribe au^t to some other springy 

Than Him whidi only can true comforts briii|^ 

We rifle God, and make Tsin beggar^s bear 

Honors whidi Dei<y alone should wear; 

As to the amanuaiffls we ascribe 

The lore and wisdom iif his master scribe ; 

Attribute kindness whidi a prince bestows. 

To the poor scnUion through whose hand it flows. 

When we from prajcr or use of means refrain, I 

We also treat His providence as Tain ; 
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"When we on our behalf ne'er try to prove 

That hand which can aught in creation more. 

Those who in secret never love to pray. 

Cast God, and Providence, and Heaven away. 

"In all things," 'tis His wise and good command^ 

We should as humble, thankful suppHants, stand. 

Careful for nought, praise ever twined with prayer. 

And all the riches of His grace thus share. 

Or when men courses indirect employ. 

Dishonest means to elevate their joy ; 

Seek help or comfort at hell's bumiug gate. 

And on the devil's providence will wait ; 

Evil perform in hopes that good might come. 

Prosper in sin as we awhile see some. 

As though bright Hght could from black darkness springs 

And fires of hell could heav'n's pure raptures bring; 
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When in pursuit of wealth they act the thief. 

Or in the dance, cup, revel, seek rehef. 

And prostitute their hody and their soul. 

To gain (if Heav'n in wrath permits) their goal ; 

They thus (rod's care and righteousness asperse. 

Despise His hlessing and prefer His curse. 

Adore their folly, hut His wisdom sHght, 

Pronounce the crooked straight, the wrong quite right. 

Distrust does also Providence deny. 

And all His glorious attrihutes helie. 

Though ev'ry means and hope from aught helow, 

Seem hut a harren mount of wintry snow ; 

Though ev'ry ill at once the heart assail. 

And ev'ry promise from the creature fail ; 

Though earth in triumph o'er our fortunes ride. 

And friends hut make the wounds more deep and wide ; 
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Still faith should look quite tranquil o'er the scene. 
And joyous confidence illume the mein ; 
With roses wreathed^ and crowns upon the head. 
As conquering princes through the desert lead ; 
Bid scenes of passion and of woe to cease. 
And lull misfortune in the arms of peace ; 
Our tuneful tongues exult in One on high. 
Whose voice can hid each angry cloud soon fly. 
And from a corpse a hlooming angel raise. 
And make hell's greatest rebel thunder praise. 
Saints then Would least distrust were they but wise, 
When threat'ning clouds o'erspread their gloomy skies ; 
Since God who always loves them, loves them more 
When spirits droop and foaming billows roar. 
Those trials which drive them almost to despair. 
Are but His tend'rest proofs of love and care ; 
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He does but thus/ as once in Abram, try. 

Whether His people will on Him rely ; 

Honor His providence, that in return. 

They thus vast honors, happiness might earn ; 

But stepping-stones their fortunes here to raise. 

And add new rapture to heav'n's endless praise. 

Fear is a passion which leads just the same 

As unbeUef, dishonoring God's great name ; 

Before faith only will they prostrate fall. 

And in the darkest night His grace extol. 

"When worldlings, who no Providence can see. 

Before their bodeless fears will ofttimes flee. 

The righteous on the promise then take hold. 

Wax more than Hons in the conflict bold. 

Thus whilst proud Israel's stoutest champions quail, 

David, the stripling cries, " Let no heart fail." 
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Or when God's judgments or his mercies speaks 
In terror's blandishments our welfare seek. 
Warn us of duty, or to praises woo. 
And as in Jacob's sons, past sins renew. 
"When men despise the outbreak of His wrath. 
Nor glorify Him in affliction's path ; 
When all remembrance of His judgments flies. 
Not once improved, when they have left their eyes, 
As though His justice had each arrow shot. 
And He, departing, all their acts forgot ; 
When 'stead of weeping, they indulge in glee. 
Nor will the symbol in the threat'ning see ; 
When neither bound by love or terror's chord. 
They dare despise the chastening of the Lord. 
But where, like Eli, they observe God's way. 
They hear each word, and hear but to obey. 



H^< 
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Base envy ! who like pride, will still complain 
At others' gifts thou long'st in yain to gain. 
How oft wilt thou His providence accuse. 
Because so contrary to thy selfish views ; 
As though His distrihutions were unwise. 
As though Heav'n saw with thy weak partial eyes. 
As though God were your steward, you His lord. 
And could not, as He pleased. His own afford. 
Let hut this temper o'er the soul once creep. 
And wild destruction shall o'er virtue sweep; 
Each thought of peace from faith's strong tower be hurled. 
And Satan's banner to the winds unfurled. 
Not so the man who is a saint indeed. 
Upon another's joys his soul shall feed. 
Their honor be his own, their boast his pride, 
d in their snn-Ht seas his bark shall ride. 
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Whate'er he wants or asks, in God he'll trust, 

As One, to all men, ever good and just. 

If God employs him here he'll do his hest. 

If not, elsewhere more than contented rest. 

He would not e'er life's platform wish to change. 

As though he could far hetter plans arrange ; 

And where God seems to him or her unkind. 

He says 'tis ignorance, and hows quite resigned. 
He glories in each brother's gifts and grace. 
And in each bounty, Heaven's kind heart to trace, 
Seen in the fool more lustrous than the wise. 
Since goodness and forbearance here surprise. 
And well he knows, that soon their Taunted hoard 
Will perish, smitten by Heav n's flashing sword; 
Whilst to the righteous, in unclouded skies. 
The orb of peace shall in bright vista rise. 
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And pour around, mth joy-di£PusiDg ray« 
Life, ligbt, and glory, in a flood of day. 
Nor can they from these charges plead exempt. 
Since they hoth act denial and contempt. 
Who will not Heaven's appointed burdens bear. 
Whom anger and impatience rend and tear. 
Content, humility, and patience, own 
God as the. God of providence alone ; 
These pry not in His counsels, vast, sublime. 
But leave to Him all agents, and all time. 
Impatience ! learn thy folly to correct. 
Whilst you the garden and the field inspect ; 
In orderly rotation all appear. 
Not all at once, none too remote or near. 
The snowdrop, crocus, first begin to peep, 
Soon others follow, and due order keep. 
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Whilst all new gifts and graces still display ; 

"When they should come, and how long they should stay. 

They leaye to nature, and all things heside, 

Quiet and gentle, in her care confide. 

Unlike distracted, self-tormenting man. 

Although his Hfe, like theirs, is but a span. 

Each regiment files ofF when its work is o'er. 

And gives the signal to advance to more ; 

Each, in the best time nature could ordain. 

Will make its entrance, and so long remain. 

Were but the stately species to come forth. 

Just when the wind blew blustering from the north, 

*T would be as though, when the storm pelted loud. 

The sailor should high mast with canvass crowd. 

No link in the succession could you break. 

But you would hurt their deUcate, fine make ; 
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No fibre in their composition changed. 

No line in their fair features disarranged. 

No fold within their yestments varied be. 

But you disorder, if not death, would see ; 

The least transposed, some glory you would shroud. 

The least mistimed, some graceful beauty cloud. 

Shall God such care and wisdom thus employ. 

So time and rear and finish each small toy. 

And insects, too, that wanton in the air. 

And yet the lord of earth escape His care ; 

His station, gifts, his times, and his whole fate. 

Declare that God is here less wise and great 7 

Shall such magnificence adorn the field. 

Such glories in each meanest, lie concealed. 

And shall not greater glories crowd the plan. 

Which rules each varied rank and tribe of man ? 
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Shall not His child, the chief of nature, moTe, 
Just when and where he shall perfection prove ; 
In that attire which most hecomes him drest. 
And range that sphere and spot which suits him best? 

Great Providence ! how thoughtless men offend 
That power on which they daily still depend. 
When Thou dost give not with design to bless. 

How many oft will worthless praise express. 
Who, when again Thy gen'rous hand withdraws. 
Will blame and hate Thee as the august Cause. 
Oh, what a Providence ! will some exdaim. 
Just as they vainly take (rod's holy name ! 
As though man either good or bad could tell. 
By eVry changing scene which here befell. 
Not but that all Thy pathway should observe. 
And praise the care and goodness which preserve. 
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How many would Thy interference ask. 

That they in their own wantonness might bask? 

Not their real wants, but their vain, wild desire. 

Their actions prompt, and their warm prayers inspire. 

But our desires and wants shall ne'er be one. 

Until heav'n's perfect rapture is begun ; 

Then shall all outward things the heart address, 

And homage, each new form and act confess. 

God's providence in all we should discern. 

And in each act our present duty learn ; 

As through the web of oiu* whole Hves 'tis spread. 

So should our duties with its motions thread. 

Wish you some good ? seek it alone from God, 

Whilst duty's path of means is wisely trod ; 

Depend on His, and not your own frail hand. 

Prescribe no methods, but let Him command. 
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Is it quite cross and contrary to your mind? 
Murmur not at it but be quite resign' d ; 
Or is it good? your hearts to God then Ufl, 
And be more grateful than glad for the gift. 
All, in His providence, you may depend. 
Shall work for you some good and noble end. 
If you but venerate it ev'ry day. 
Obey its calls, and to its Author pray ; 
For God will even here withhold no grace. 
To those who walk uprightly 'fore His face. 
If you success in all your toil would learn. 
Then interest Providence in each concern. 
Oft we miscarry, where, had God we sought. 
He would for us, as in old times, have fought. 
In ev'ry step and move we take each day. 
We should consult Him that He guide our way. 
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That He wcnild i»otpeT dl we imdertake, 
And proye our hmoA^ if odier frieads forsake; 
'Tis only He can Uess^ He only blast. 
Then do not hare recourse to Him the last. 
Never want fSdth, whater^ else you need, 
Whate'er your fine, stiQrOii Hiaproinke feed. 
Trust Wm fior more in greatest strilits'and woe. 
Than when your ei&rflily cup shall overflow, - 
For you hare then His warrant so to do, 
His word dedaies it, and all histoiy too s 
Far more when standing on the dippoy brin]^ 
"ion seem as though yeiir feet mnstslide and sink; 
Far more when hmrted in AduDam's eonre^ 
Far more wheb i^lK>dted ell peril*^^ 
Or with destruction's hand on blasted path. 
In fire andUood-^Oe dblii^ef m«i^ wrafb, 
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When tempests howl^ «nd horror opes his graTe, 
For then He comes with largest force to sare ; 
More splendid hoth the victory^ gift, and gracei 
With which He rushes from His hiding-place ; 
His angel-servants brighter, swifter fly. 
Your pinions stronger, and your flights more high. 
Trust Him, though desert he your drear abode. 
But do not trust Him out of duty's road. 
All scripture teaching shall ahke insist. 
That God's power but our efforts will assist; 
It ever speaks aUke of both, to prove. 
That to accompUsh good, they both must move ; 
Our providence throughout with His combined. 
Our hands still active, and full stretch' d the mind. 
The idle, as the vicious, God decrees. 
Shall only prosper at the devil's knees. 
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Neglect one mean, our Guardian thus we tempt, 
As though we made without Him, the attempt. 
Sometimes, indeed, we can but watch and pray. 
And, often doubtful, wait to learn the way ; 
Like the poor beggar who to Jesus cried, 
Prostrate in means, but pray and then confide. 
There must be wheels within another wheel, 
Man use the means, and God His aid reveal ; 
Nought will successful and enriching prove. 
Where both these wheels do not harmonious move. 
Whatever God did by Himself of yore, 
The day of miracles is long since o'er ; 
Such is the plan of Him who cannot err, 
Who though He makes man, need Himself but stir ; 
He rules not by fixed general laws alone. 
His providence is power each minute shown ; 
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Plans from eternity He acts out now. 
Sustaining life in all, we know not how ; 
Each week still powers as infinite displayed. 
As when earth's mighty pillars were first laid ; 
Motion and matter else to chaos flee. 
Whatever general laws in nature be. 
The powerful prince of hell hut in His might. 
Each moment rages with his God to fight. 
Each muscle-moving nerve, attraction's power. 
Might of each will, creation's only tower ! 
In mind and matter everjrwhere we see. 
Perpetual motion, life, activity. 
Or thought and virtue must have dormant lain. 
And God alone filled up the wondrous train ; 
But with Himself He'll let His creatures share 
New joys like His in action still prepare. 
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Search where you will^ you shall still ever see> 

Nature and Providence ahke agree, 

A vacuum ev'ry moment to detest, 

The opposite of pleasure, peace, and rest ; 

The pantheist and the atheist hoth insane, 

Fly far from both, and thus the truth you'll gain. 

In providence and grace as nature shown. 

Ye shall not reap where ye have never sown. 

In yonder garden, all that please the eye. 

Regale the smell, in rich profusion He ; 

But vdthout cultivation 'twould have been 

The wild reverse that your charmed eyes now glean ; 

Vile thistles this sweet spot have loathsome made. 

And tangling briers had dared your feet invade ; 

Each horrid creature would its walks infest. 

And serpents venomous construct their nest : 
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Without the spade> the pruning knife^ and hoe, 
Those rich and heauteous flowers would nerer grow ; 
Had not man's head and hand alike applied. 
They ne'er had sprung, or if they had, have died : 
Image of Eden now, you'd then confess, 
'Twas but a desolate, sad wilderness. 

And what is hope which would with means dispense, 

Where they are needed, hut the want of sense ? 

The idle self-cheat of a roving brain. 

Mad fancy yoking Phaeton's wild train. 

And what is prayer but muttering, yea, worse still. 

When God's requirements man wiQ not fulfil? 

What but hypocrisy which all can read. 

Since words but serve to contradict the deed ? 

Live out your prayers, and let your acts confess 

Sincerity ! which Gk)d alone can bless. 
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Oft will the fond deceitM heart rely 

Upon God's providence^ and yet deny 

The wise and righteous order it ordains. 

And by which man alone its bounty gains. 

Oft like frail Israel, listen but to fear. 

Stand tremulous in duty's high career. 

And utter the long, loud, impassioned cry ; 

Whilst could they hear. Heaven's voice would but rej^y, 

"Gro, forward! wherefore thus long idly pray, 

I have prepared a beaten, safe highway ; 

Fear not ! no longer thus embrace the dust, 

But having prayed, now dauntless speed, and trust." 

Thus when on cruel captivity long fed. 

The hearts of Judah in despair had bled,. 

A patriot champion rose ; as when at sea, 

The winds and foaming surges moan m glee^ 
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As the wild skies more awful black appear, 
From the white foam as ocean's mountains rear, 
"When their long watching, weeping eyes behold. 
Or skies or land some beacon hope unfold. 
Thus when the royal cup-bearer then relieved 
Their blank despair, and their lorn fate retrieved ; 
Whilst He, undaunted, royalty would prove ; 
His hps e'er speaking to the despot move. 
And whilst to mortal thus He intercedes. 
At the same minute with heaVn's Sovereign pleads. 
And as with joyous step from thence He bounds. 
To those long banished* but still hallowed grounds. 
The constant voice of prayer seems but to fire 
To deeds that mighty warriors might admire. 
And when the walls at His command they build. 
With rage and jealousy Sanballat fill'd ; 
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Whilst with one hand these toiling heroes wrought. 

The persecuting foe, the other fought. 

And as the enterprise hegan, it clos'd. 

And thus God for His people interposed ; 

And ever will assist where they reveal. 

In righteous cause, prayer, industry, and zeal. 

But should all prayer and effort seem in vain. 

Do not on this despair, but try again. 

Grod oft in Providence, as when on earth. 

Thus testifies how much our faith is worth ; 

The stronger faith He gives, the more He tries. 

And as upon the wave He only flies. 

At that last moment, when just on the brink 

Of utter unbelief, our footsteps sink. 

But should wise Providence withhold consent. 

And your most darling schemes and hopes prevent, 
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Whatever shall taranspire, or has occurr'd« 
Submit to all without one murmuring word. 
Truth upon truth, and fact on fact, prove this 
Is now your duty, and will be your bliss ; 
Hdwe'er mysterious what might here befaU, 
Love, wisdom infinite, still guides it all. 
Were ev'ry one to choose what he thinks best, 
His good might interfere with all the rest ; 
And Providence unjust and partial prove. 
Acts and affections, such as once did move 
The patriarch, when his Joseph he would spoil. 
And his whole family in feuds embroil. 
Must the skilled lutinist break ev'ry string, 
Because one out of tune would discord bring? 
Must Grod when pride or petulance shall call. 
Please, pamper one, to the neglect of all ? 
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Because wild cravings di8cami)ose one mind. 
Some other and more wise arraignments find ? 
The murmuring heart denies God, and declares. 
There is no Providence that moves or cares. 
Whilst not a hair or leaf can seek the ground. 
But in which His good providence is found. 
Your voice will soon prayer's melting strain resign. 
Whilst thus at Him who hears prayer you repine. 
Though God some good or honor take away. 
He has or will some better one convey. 
Have you the history of the past forgot ? 
The patriarch lost a jomt, a blessing got ! 
Murmur at Providence, you insult Grod, 
And thus provoke a more afflictive rod. 
And do you not here, as in scripture, learn 
That He's of one mind whom no mortals turn. 
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Can all your stir but once heay'n's motions stop, 
Dissuade the drenching showers when they would drop ; 
Your clamours make gay spring or summer last. 
Or nubilate, or make the clouds fly fast ? 
Toiling or fighting in the other state. 
But here quite prostrate you can only wait. 
Both have their difTrent duties, both are blest. 
Though in the latter grace glows with more zest. 
Should duty summon, run, press, toil, fulfil. 
As active here as in the contrary still. 
Did piety but in our bosom bum, 
We should eye Providence at ev'ry turn ; 
Each changing scene that now lures to new sin. 
Or interrupts devotion, triumphs win. 
Instead of stopping, it would thus advance. 
Wean us from earth, and fix on heav'n our glance. 
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No longer sensual, worldly, wanton, proud, 
"When prosperous scenes or hopes our vista crowd ; 
Nor yet distracted, indolent, all gloom. 
When the changed skies night's sahle hue assume ; 
Nor yet hy varying Providences hurl'd 
Further from God, and further in the world. 
Just as those ardent for some earthly prize. 
Can see nought else before their swimming eyes ; 
Or just as now we watch the varying skies. 
But little moved whatever day arise. 
We just remark 'tis fine, or else 'tis wet. 
And merged in business the next hour forget ; 
Or those with pilot skilled upon the deep, 
Mark not the time which the sure bark shall keep ; 
In each alike, the heart exclaim, "All well," 
And each to heav'n, like prosperous tide, propel. 
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Fruit it would yield to us, and we should yield. 
Thus doubly fruits, like that tree reveal' d. 
Which sheds its odours in th' Elysian air. 
And two delicious fruits for ever bear ; 
The outward and the inward be but one. 
Nothing be lost, and ev'ry thing be won. 
Our hearts, in darkest scenes, like Jesse dance. 
Since promise would its treasures then enchance. 
And in the brightest often weep and wail, 
To think our sins so mournfully prevail. 
Satan would never, as of Job, request 
That he might put our goodness to the test ; 
The wicked world ne'er dare those hearts to bribe. 
Nor yet to scare, which would but heav'n imbibe. 
The cloudy pillar of God's grace by day. 
By night the fir'y pillar, steer our way ; 
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We should scarce aught upon our journey heed. 
But how from life to death we still recede. 
Oh, blessed state ! would that thy star benign. 
Could this dark soul both brighten and refine ; 
Would that each changing scene my heart could paint. 
Approach and sanctify as Heav'n's true saint -, 
The past, the present, future, all conspire 
To Hght in me heav'n's never-dying fire. 
Just as the blessed volume of His grace. 
Whose eVry line, from Him to Him we trace r 
My heart, just as my times, all in His hand. 
Each thought, each move, pHant to His command. 

Whate'er some melancholy bards .may say. 
That fly on raven's wing, on vulture's prey ; 
Who paint with stygian ink the page of Hfe, 
A manuscript of sorrow, stain, and strife. 
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Or others, as if truth wove but extremes. 

But sad realities, or fairy dreams. 

On sportive silken wing, in court attire. 

As though all life were gratified desire. 

Whilst each like men of but one lisping talk. 

And 'midst the frigid or the torrid walk ; 

And man before he leaves this state propel. 

To heaVns bright bliss or the black doom of hell« 

Though moonlight moralists, computed sage. 

May streak with error's mist their serious page, 

Despite of all, I will, most wisely bold, 

This truth, as one most clear and certain, hold ; 

That human life is neither good nor ill^ 

But a perpetual changing balance still ; 

Just as the varying weather, soil, or tide. 

The fickle temper in which none confide ; 
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Weak woman's whim, and beauty's jomig caprice. 
That loves to break, then heal a lover's peace. 
Declares she feels with him yomig Cupid's darts. 
Then cold or proud, or passionate, departs ; 
Just as the trembling sailor on the main. 
Now scales the mountain then sinks in the plain ; 
Oft when the skies and ocean promised fair. 
When all is rapture, plunged into despair. 
Thus a wise Providence dispenses life. 
Half joy and woe, half harmony and strife ; 
Tempestuous, calm ; warm sunshine and chill showers ; 
To desert guides, and amaranthine bowers; 
Though let me grateful for man's worst lot, state. 
That good's preponderance is vastly great. 
Fair science, with her children, waves her wand. 
Whilst fancy gilds all with inventions hand ; 
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From her Ithuriel-spear what glories fly. 

What beauties her rich palaces supply ; 

Remote firom noise in some Idalian seat. 

May sylphic figures love and fancy greet ; 

Or what are these or all that heart can sooth. 

Compared with true love when its course runs smooth ; 

When on her cheek his own, close by his side. 

The consort sees love's trophies round them glide ; 

To barter you for worlds would be unwise. 

Social endearments and domestic ties ! 

No envious rivals boast so fair a face. 

Your loss, no gain, no glories can replace : 

Woman, Uke nature, beautiful for thee. 

That charms and joys might never cease to be. 

But, oh ! what varied mercies every day. 

Does nature's Almoner to man display ; 
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What innocent enjoyments fpr each sense^ 
"Which can with idle riches proud dispense. 
Since all this good hut competence requires. 
And all the rest hut teasing, wild desires. 
And then religion, without all is nought. 
Or hut with madness and with misery fraught. 
Covers with angel-hand each good from harm. 
Casting o'er all a never-dying charm. 
Here a wise avarice may swell its store. 
And wise amhition rise hut still to soar. 

And, oh ! how much more men would reap and share. 
Did they not hurt the trees which hlessings hear. 
Of ills and wretchedness how small the sum. 
Which from just angry Heav'n directly come. 
What ample stores would all men reap and share, 

they not hurt those trees that blessings bear. 
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Did they not passionate^ burst nature's yeins^ 
To open for themselves ten thousand pains ; 
Did not victorious grief by sin defeat. 
And trample Providence beneath her feet. 
Poor maniac man roam myriad miles to fetch 
Some spectre woe, and long to be a wretch ; 
Mortgage his future bliss for one short hour ; 
Erect, then stab himself in his own bower ; 
In proudest battlements reside on high. 
And in the midst of safety, love to die. • 

Joy is the duty, glory of the soul. 
The end of Him who wisely planned the whole ; 
And often when good Providence sends grief. 
It serves but sweetly to give joy reUef, 
Which else, exuberaat, would all turn to woe. 
And make rank sins and troubles fruitful grow. 
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Were we but only to Heav*n's will resigned. 
The path now thorny, wonld with flowers be lined ; 
What's now most sour would often taste most sweet. 
What now we loathe, our souls most ardent greet. 
Could we but oft a few steps farther see. 
Our greatest griefs, our greatest joys would be. 
How wiser Heav'n, did but our hopes forestall. 
And that our rise would but have proved our fall ; 
Could we our follies leave, our passions bow. 
Our souls would then a sunny ocean plough. 
Nor know a truant sorrow, teU-tale fear. 
Nor dare wound Heav'n with one forbidden tear. 
Would men but honor Providence, they'd learn 
That Providence would honor in return. 
For if man thus may gain a virtuous wife. 
Sure ev'ry other blessing in this life ; 
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But Providence acts only wise and kind. 

For those who're loving, dutiful, resign' d. 

Would men turn wise, from sin's drear caves but run. 

They'd bask at once in the meridian sun ; 

Spurn, unHke Eve, to list the serpent's voice. 

They'd hear all nature's chorus shout, " Rejoice !" 

Study the work of God, the wise man cries. 
For who can make that straight which crooked Ues. 
Although no man is by good Heav'en forgot," 
Each has some crook or other in his lot. 
Some pressure under which his soul shall smart. 
Some bosom foe from whom he longs to part ; 
Nor prose, nor poetry, nor fashion's wile. 
Honor's gay wreaths, nor riches, pile on pUe, 
Shall serve to give to the sad, aching breast. 
One throb of pleasure, or one thought of rest. 
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Although with wise diyines, he seems to saj, 

'Tis not worth caring for a fleeting day ; 

Slow and protracted, Hke some corpse it moves. 

And eVry doleM pause a century proves. 

But though weak nature must her case hemoan, 

Grace has those joys peculiarly her own. 

Humiliation, dreaded, lonely vale. 

Can eVry sense and ev'ry thought regale ; 

Music, Uke seraph's, float upon her breeze. 

And victory's ensigns crown her verdant trees ; 

Elijah's mantle o'er the scene diffuse. 

All Hybla's fragrance, and aU Hermon's dews ; 

Like sun that brighter shines through trickling shower, 

The promises then glow with ten-fold power ; 

All woes and difficulties look light. 

Whilst softest moonshine gilds the gloom of night ; 
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Whilst ignorance sees but wild confusion there^ 
Hail in her ark the perfect and the fair ; 
And banish'd travellers in the desert sing, 
And still the tempest whilst their praises ring. 
Still let thine eyes entranced. His ways observe. 
Whilst faith and love make linear every curve ; 
Not one alone, nor separate ranks, to scan. 
But ponder the full scope and finished plan. 
Lest censure or suspicion thou mayst pass. 
Ere the seven days adorn the once rude mass. 
Unless in miniature, the world styles mean, 
A type, as ofl, of the wide camp is seen. 
The whole in one connected series view. 
For single shades or notes will prove untrue, 
Calmly and seriously, with saintly mind. 
Ascribing to God's glory all you find. 
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Let each firesb mercy that has crowned the past. 
Large registered, in new straits prove repast ; 
Each humbhng scene still humble more and more. 
Each holy lesson still enrich your store ; 
Each tract, new gracious tenderness impart, 
And the grand whole, thaw and relent the heart. 
Let all endear the Saviour to your thought. 
Since He's the channel through which all is brought. 
'Tis from this book we learn to praise and pray, 
To love, trust, hope, and steer our onward way ; 
Which else would be but dry as Gideon's fleece. 
Or broken, shrivelled, but a patchwork piece. 
Such a review of Providence shall charm 
Each rugged duty, and each foe disarm ; 
As God designed, wise ordinances prove. 
Preserve from ill| to all that's holy move ; 



CANTO IV. PROVIDENCE. 73 

And whilst we see, all-^shanging as the moon. 
And feel all earthly jojs must vanish soon ; 
Like her whose eyes the Banished One did greet. 
See them hut ahjects scattered 'neath our feet. 
Whilst we hehold all tending towards that day. 
When Christ shall come and take His hride away. 
And whilst all truly soHd, sweet helow. 
Shall thus far richer, nohler, daily grow; 
Those scenes our hright expanding hopes employ. 
Which force in angels extacies of joy. 

How rapturous to the saint e'en here to see 
How all things in the church's good agree, 
As each new dispensation passed away. 
Each fuller still, prepared for gospel day ; 
So each new move is hut another voice. 
Each passing moment, louder shouts, rejoice! 
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The sins which their still erring hearts conceive, 
Shall only make them all sin hate, and leave. 
The sins of others often hut fulfil 
The great designs of Heaven's henignant will ; 
As when the ravening hird flew from the east. 
And made the hearts on willows strung to feast. 
Rude overtumings or commotion's hand. 
Make but Christ's church a fairer, firmer band ; 
Curses and persecutions but conspire 

To purge her dross, and brighten all her fire ; 

And schisms, jealousies, far worse than these. 

But waft her odours to the distant breeze ; 

As earthquakes, tempests, storms, on nature's soil. 

And plagues and famine from which aU recoil. 

By the same power, as though winged by the dove. 

Oft prove, at last, blest ministers of love ; 
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And wars and ruin with dire vengeance burrd» 
Regenerate and bless a prostrate worlds 
And oil what threatened to destroy apace. 
Prove coronals and coronets to grace. 

Temptation, in which every christian shares, 
Wise Providence for one and all prepares ; 
Nicely adjusted, weighed in heav'n's pure scale. 
Just strong enough to prove each coat of mail ; 
For weakHngs, weak ; for Agonistes armed 
With every grace by which the eye is charmed. 
Satan, the tempter, never once too strong. 
Whilst faith's the shield, and Christ and grace the song ; 
The feeblest and the mightiest in God's host. 
Enough alike for trust but not for boast. 
HumiUty and confidence still taught 
By all, each day, with or without them wrought. 
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The two grand lessons, whereso'er they look. 
Wrote in ten thousand fonns in either hook. 
The surly blast the fair young tree may bruise. 
And leaves and fruits the tender sapling lose. 
But, ah ! the root shall thus but strike more deep. 
And richer, the next year, its owner reap. 
But let not christians, then, temptation woo. 
Which, though o'erruled, they may, Hke Peter, rue. 
But let th' uplifted heart each hour still say. 
Preserve me from or in temptation's way. 
Rejoice, blest Israel ! whilst nought seems alive, 
Tlie plants of God's own planting, still shall thrive ; 
Though some few battles now and then be lost. 
Like Pyrrhus, dearly they the idctors cost ; 
You rise again, like vegetation dead. 
The juice revives, the trees their foliage spread. 
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Whilst mundane powers lie wreck'd, proud streamers forFd^ 

The ark shall float triumphant o'er the world ; 

Great Bahylon riy'n, scorched beneath His brands, 

Whilst the slain Lamb pn Zion's summit stands ; 

His merchants only traffic on the seas. 

His praise alone perfume each warbling breeze. 

O may I be an instrument of Thine, 
To spread Thy fame and make Thy glories shine, 
Help out Thy plans, some glorious structure build. 
With honor and humility thus fill'd. 
For though God is far firom inaction now. 
Which some philosophers would still avow ; 
As when He first created or first formed. 
However some with general laws are charmed. 
He still employs His instruments in all. 
Whom, when, and where. His wisdom please to call ; 
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For ornament, and not for use^ tbat they 

May learn His pleasure, and His will obey ; 

Who else all idly wretched must remain. 

Nor love could act^ nor homage hold His train. 

Ye lofty, *mighty ones,' each saint's true friend^ 

Who that tall ladder climb, and then descend. 

Who take such thnlling note of all on earth. 

Though most rejoiced at sinner's second birth ; 

Though ev'ry word of homage you would spurn. 

And I could thus but God's fierce vengeance earn ;; 

Whilst I such grand, mysterious beings admire. 

May I to their high destinies aspire* 

Could flesh but see you, it might then behold. 

That not the elements alone you hold. 

But that Heav'n's King by you this world commandsy 

And that all passes through your potent hands ; 
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As in the temple, on the holiest ground. 
So still seen here Jehovah to surround. 
What numerous, rich resources are reveal'd, 
"Which you, alike for saints and sinners, wield ; 
Judgments and mercies. Heaven's righteous will. 
By varied means and methods, to fulfil? 
Myriads of watchers, whose eyes never sleep, 
Cer ev'ry spot of earth their vigils keep. 
Where'er the poor saint walks, dose hy his side. 
Chariots and horsemen clad in armour gUde ; 
lliey dare not, for Christ's sake, leave one alone. 
One instant, lest he stumhle 'gainst some stone ; 
Jehovah's courtiers and His servants too, 
like Him directing, and like Him they do ; 
No spouse more tender on her hushand hangs. 
Nor mother waits to wile her children's pangs, 
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As these grandees, these 'holj ones/ attend. 
Each acting both the parent, spouse, and friend. 
A general providence for friends and foes. 
As one particular, they thus disclose. 
For though all ministering spirits be. 
These flaming fires can issue their decree ; 
On meanest servant, or the lord in state, 
Joseph or Lazarus, proud alike to wait; 
In common providence we find them nigh. 
To comfort Hagar, and hear IshmaeFs cry. 
Not one but thus performs his chosen part, 
With all the zeal and gladness of the heart. 

Many once known and cherished here by me, 
And with them joined in providence, I see 
Fond parents, relatives, kind friends, and more 
Whose spirits gently fluttered to heav'n's ahore, 
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• 

Though mingling still 'midst scenes of death and woe, 

like angels, now hut transports they can know ; 

Their care and their affection, now more pure. 

With far more glowing constancy endure. 

Than when midst darkness, clouds, and sin. 

Where first eternal j&iendship did hegin. 

They wait at eve to catch our latest prayer. 

Which they as incense to the altar hear. 

And ardent watch the hour when Heav'n's good will. 

Shall suffer them those hreathings to fulfil. 

Oft do I see them lingering round my hed. 

Or on some special providence just sped. 

As I arise some journey to pursue. 

When dangers, or temptations, ills might strew ; 

Oft when grief's canker would consume the soul. 

Their symphonies within^ unheard^ console ; 
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Ofl whisper, fly, recede, or do not this. 
Or else prompt onward to some future bliss. 
Prom magazine of motive they'll direct 
Those plans where we but our own minds detect ; 
But further than their errands they ne'er go. 
Nor give us bliss if we will have but woe. 
Whilst fond affection muses o'er their charms. 
Could she but see she'd find them in her arms ; 
Perhaps far more loving, gentle, than the dove. 
Winged to achieve their long-lost prayers of love. 
Yes ! who can say but they alone might be 
The instruments of Providence to thee ? 
Do they with angels in their raptures share. 
Yet not in this their dearest bHss and care ? 
Those sufferings which now give thee greatest woe. 
May come from her to whom your life you owe ; • 
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Your Heavenly Father knowing none would be 
So Aill of tender, loving thought for thee> 
Commissioned her to strike the bitter dart 
Which long has nestled in thy woe-worn heart ; 
And though she spares, she dares not spare thee more. 
Lest thou, still wandering, never reach her shore. 

Auspicious Hope ! to none but christians true. 
Now tune thy harp whilst thou dost paint my view. 
If angels will not now communion hold. 
Prophetic scenes in drama to unfold ; 
Do thou, for thou canst well fill seraph's plaee 
With more than angel beauty, power, and grace. 
Strengthen with more than eagle force my sight. 
Whilst suns on suns illume the once dark night. 
See heroes triumph o'er oppression's power. 
Bom in a day and victors in an hour. 
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Giants in virtues rich, as well as war, 
And daring christians spread Christ's fame afar ; 
See tyrants cringing at proud freedom's feet, 
Hampdens and Tells innumerahle, meet ; 
See nations, now no more a prince's prey. 
Both bask and shine in liberty's bright ray. 
The warrior's brutal din by Salem hushed. 
With the last dying troops that despots crushed ; 
Internal wars, alone, the rage for peace. 
And these all o'er the world together cease. 
From meanest, unexpected, unforseen. 
What glories rise and swell the desert scene. 
See from an unknown land the prince advance. 
Whose arm is fate, to whom all men advance ; 
See some small spectral form the skies o'errun. 
And hide and blot the summer's noontide sun ; 
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And whilst earth's proudest towering mountains fall. 
New moral empires rise and sway o'er all. 
See sdence, art, and legislation's aid. 
Skilled agriculture, manufactures, trade ; 
Lend each new power, and charm, and golden store. 
On social pinions fly firom shore ta shore; 
No painful toil, and no inglorious ease. 
None dare himself alone to profit, please* 
With pious sects, in this and more combin'd. 
To have one kindred heart, if not one mind ; 
The weak, foul, stupid, wretched bigot dies. 
Interred with ignorance never more to rise. 
See changes as with lightnii^ in a way 
Never expected, ushered in a day ; 
"Whilst seers predicted centuries yet to wait. 
Behold at once the miracle of £Eite. 
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See rising firom the stock of Jesse's root^ 
The fairest branch since Jesse's Lord did shoot ; 
Bj love inspired to Him and to that race. 
Who have long ages known no resting-place. 
Almost a youth, by noblest passions fired. 
By prudence moved, with patient might untired. 
Their Jubilee proclaim, as with one choice 
They hail Him leader, with one thrilling voice ; 
And scattered ones with Him march joyous back. 
Kings of the East, whom none unscathed attack. 
Yes ! see, all striving, shouting, o'er the world. 
Ye saints of God, the holy cross unfurl ! 

But far more glorious, and more joyful day. 
When kindly death shall steal my soul away ; 
When truth more strange than fiction shall appear, 

in our own and the wide world's career. 
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Not half imagined here^ how £ur less told« 
What proyidences angels shall unfold ; 
Old in experience, in reflection wise, 
'Fore whom aU time, as one small section, Ues ; 
How far more ample, mighty, then, the plan 
Presiding eyerywhere since time b^an. 
(Colors that now no amateur can see, 
Shall then the fairest and the bri^test be. 
What worlds on worlds in each small spot appear. 
What rich biographies, what strange career ! 
What beauties, gbries, in ascending rank, 
Where now the eye can't dimb, or sees but blank ! 
What globes, far richer than this world of pride. 
Or that for which an Alexander sighed. 
Shall thm with principalities and powers, — 
Ye meanest heirs of God, in Christ, — be ours ! 
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Whilst the vast providence of God unknown. 
In worlds remote shall then be fully shown ; 
Sublime, as here, and yet so simple still. 
The act of creatures working with God's will ; 
Whilst from onr kingdom to creation's bound. 
We trumpet forth redemption's glorious sound. 

Great God ! make me Thy loving child below. 
Soon I this blest inheritance shall know. 
*' Well done," O let me hear my Saviour Lord, 
These few improved, rich multitude afford ; 
Now Providence aU cloudless bright shall raise, 
Thy soul to spend eternity in praise. 
Meanest, most mighty ; poorest, richest now ; 
With nought but triumph blazing on their brow. 
There Providence shall make thee still more wise, 
Eyer unveilipg, opening 'fore thine eyes ; 
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And with new plans and purposes reveal'd. 
New bounties^ glories^ ectasies^ still yield. 

Great God of Providence ! before my feet 
Shall with earth's princes tread heav'n's golden street, 
A prostrate sinner rising from the dust. 
With Thee both worlds I confidently trust; 
On that soft bosom where all christians lean. 
Pass life in hope, and then meet death serene. 
With such a Bridegroom, the blest cherished bride. 
Has but to wait, love, hope, and all confide. 
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OLD AGE. 



Youths of both sex turn to my page. 
And think of youth and think of age. 
What God once uttered to the Jew, 
Be sure He says to me and you. 
I trust that you, as I have read, 
" Thou shalt rise up 'fore hoary head. 
Honor the face of the old man. 
And fear thy God," the Lord who can. 
If thou shouldst dare to disobey. 
For this both punish night and day. 
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Your parents I must here impeach. 
If this they did not early teach ; 
For if they hoth regardless stood, 
Of God's command, so wise and good. 
Yet, surely, with hut wisdom's ray. 
Self-interest would have lead this way. 
For they would naturally presage. 
Themselves one day linked with old-age. 
And thus their children would prepare. 
To give them then their righteous share ; 
But 'tis not Hkely those you train 
To treat old age with marked disdain. 
Look with disgust on wrmkled hrow. 
Should venerate and love them now. 
When most each httle act they heed. 
And kindness and respect most need. 
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Remember, Chloe, 'tis not said, 
You shall rise up 'fore hoary head 
Of aunt or uncle, who shall give 
Large fortune when they cease to live : 
But this is what your God declares. 
Honor in one and all, grey hairs ; 
Thousands cut down by some disease. 
He doth bestow it where He please. 
And you must never once neglect 
Old age, in both sex, to respect. 
In hoary hairs alone, you see 
Experience, worth all theory 
That e'er to genius yet occurred. 
Whose fame throughout the world is heard. 
Youth, when amiable and wise. 
Will the words of the aged prize. 
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If setting out now to explore 
Some road you'd never trod before, 
Of whom would you the path inquire. 
But of some well-experienced sire ? 
Not of your gay companions young, 
Whom you'd desire to hold their tongue. 
Since you knew quite as well as they. 
Who were but strangers yesterday. 
You would be told to keep on straight. 
And not to loiter or to wait ; 
Many alluring windings bye^ 
From which you must avert your eye ; 
Still keep the direct path in sight, 
Nor turn once to the left or right. 
Or else you'll find it to your cost, 
Bewildered, or perhaps, wholly lost. 
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How oft has my quick sight heen pained. 
When I with thoughtless youth remained. 
To see them treat the aged poor 
With more than patience could endure. 
But there are others who would smooth 
The wrinkled hrow, its sorrows sooth. 
Who with and for old age, can stop. 
The hending fahric, lone, to prop. 
Approach with reverence, hoary head. 
And list, with wisest counsel fed. 
But, mark, I speak of virtuous age. 
What reverence should crime engage ? 
The aged fool or sinner, worse 
Than stripling one, — ^a greater curse. 
In Holy Record it is read« 
A crown of glory, hoary head, 
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When found in righteousness' way. 
And urging youth to watch and pray. 
But, oh ! there's something else heside. 
If rich, you should for them provide ; 
Th' opera and the hall neglect. 
And to their cot your steps direct ; 
Their thanks angehc, tones more sweet 
Than e'er your ears in concert greet. 
Or pretty nothings idlers say. 
Or flattery making you its prey ; 
Only thus treat the worthy poor, 
A happy marriage then is sure ; 
God shall hoth honor, shield, and hless. 
Whilst good and bad your praise confess. 
And many a precious tear shall lave 
(The noblest obsequies) — ^your grave. 
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DISCRETION. 



Discretion ! priceless power of mind. 

But how mistaken oft ; 
Instead of strength, but nothing more 

Than a brain rather soft. 

Sometimes nought but a heart quite dead. 

Dost thou, coy fair, display ; 
And love and hope shall both depart. 

Or be thy tortuous prey. 

How could you think of her, you cry. 
How could you think of this ? 

Thou child of chaos, how can you 
Hope to attain to bliss ? 
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When I thought but to see thee smile. 
Thou played the rampant scold. 

And mocked at mercy with cruel grin. 
And then dire stories told. 

Oft art thou selfishness and pride. 
Thou swell' st the miser's hoard ; 

Ambition's stalking horse thy prate. 
Or slander's cutting sword. 

Watchword of fools, half raving mad ! 

However thou mayst scare 
The superstitious, weak, or wrong. 

Thy tongue and rage I'll dare. 

But, ah ! discretion, without thee 
All virtues seem but vain : 



PIECES. 101 



'Tis the ususper that I hate, 
I love thy placid reign. 

Good nature, if from thee apart. 

Is oft a sin and plague ; 
And virtues that might grace the soul, 

Seem but a heavy drag. 

Discretion 's surely but the same 
With virtue, joined with mind. 

And indiscretion, but foul sin. 
Though gilded and refin'd. 
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LINES TO A YOUNG LADY, 

ON HER ACCEPTING THE HAND OP A YOUNG CLERGYMAN. 

Fair Catharine ! my heart hounds with joy at the news. 
And the tribute of verse I cannot refuse. 
The world knows I love to breathe Hymen's soft air. 
And knit the wise and the brave to the gentle and fair. 

Yet we know that the sun that sheds life, health, and joy,. 
Shoots forth poisoned arrows to wound and destroy ; 
Thus capricious does Hymen his dowries bestow. 
To some fiill of joy, to others of woe. 

But I need not Heaven's word to foreshadow thy fate. 
Nor that of thy rapturous lover, fair Kate ! 
Both shall honor that state which Gk)d did decree 
To ennoble and bless ! — as it shall thine and thee. 
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Mortal love is here surely entwined with divine. 
Each reflecting new grace as with lustre they shine. 
And the eyes glowing glance fixed on regions ahove. 
Draws new hght and new life to hespangle earth's love. 

I have gazed with delight on thy soul-heaming face, 
And heard thy Hght step hound with music and grace ; 
I wish thee my daughter instead of thy sire's. 
When thy smile his proud hosom with rapture inspires. 

Whilst radiance beamed from that beauteous brow. 
As we met on heaven's pathway to breathe the pure vow. 
My heart said to itself, and it spoke words of truth, 
She should surely be mine were I once again youth. 

Such tender, respectfrd, and soft winning mien. 
Without holy pleasure no sire could have seen ; 
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Love only makes heaven^ then how bitter his smarts 
When this one and sole child flees his home, not his heart. 

Thou hast not, like many a worthless fidr. 
Thought of beauty, or rank, but of wisdom so rare : 
Not thine is the scomer, fop, braggart, or fool. 
Nor the beau, the low minion of fashion's vain school. 

Nor thine, the weak, harmless, but trivial throng. 
Who boast, to their shame, they never do wrong ;. 
As puny and feeble for good as for ill. 
Nor the base or obscure, nor yet pride or self-will. 

AU welfare in earth and in heaven shall be yours. 
With love joyous and bright that for ever endures ; 
When the proud lords of earth shall have perished with shame. 
You shall shine as bright stars with undying fame. 
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This false fleeting world yields not joy, nor yet peace. 
Not one sweet that might soothe those cares which ne'er cease ; 
But reUgion the heart of each sorrow heguiles. 
And gilds blackest night with new songs and smiles. 

No, no, neither thou nor thine shall regret. 

In life's path, at love's altar, such hearts could have met ; 

For the time speeds when all shall weep and repent. 

O'er each day which Heaven gave but to Heaven was not spent. 

Think not when age shall have silvered thy brow. 
That his love, hke thy charms, will not flourish as now ; 
When an angel that stoops to be mortal you prove. 
They but linger to grow on the woman we love. 

Adieu, my young friend ! to the love-plighted turn. 
Let thine heart, like his own, with pure constancy bum ; 
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Fairest lamb in my fold, my lovely yomig friend, 
I give thee my heart, and my prayers I'll send. 
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BUT ONE THING MORE I WANT. 

But one thing more I want, says the swain, 

Who knew no repining care. 
That you would give me but Tray again. 

With him my pleasures to share : 
Half sighing and smiling as he spoke. 
The urchin in vain did not invoke ; 

But did he content rest there ? 

But one thing more I want, says the youth. 
And his face was fair and round ^ 
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He thought he spoke the most certain truth, 

That e'er his young heart had found : 
Oh ! let me with William only play, 
' And have now and then an hoHday ; 
Was this the enchanter's ground? 

But one thing more I want, says the soul. 

Half Ml of hope, half afraid. 
He had felt the sweets of love's control. 

Since he saw yon blue-eyed maid ; 
That soft arch gaze, which dullness soon taught. 
How his heart with poetry was fraught ; 

But did all desire thus fade ? 

But one thing more I want, says the belle, 
A graceful Parisian air. 
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Whose charms the glass reported too well. 

Her court and resort heing there. 
With such a sweet form and rosy hloom. 
Each rival would soon escape the room ; 
Hope crowned, did it close her prayer? 

But one thing more I want, says the proud. 
To make me lordly and blest ; 

Let me be the gaze of the giddy crowd. 
And eulogies hear confest. 

And then came pale avarice behind, 

I want but my purse with treasure Hn'd ; 
But did either thus find rest ? 

But one thing more I want, says my lord^ 
With his coronet so fine, 
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I have all that rank, that wealth afford, 

And yet at this still repine. 
Could I hut he lord on wisdom's plains. 
Since merit alone true honor gains ; 

And is this content's gold mine? 

But one thing more I want, 'tis not true, 

Whate'er on earth it may be. 
Ten thousand will not satisfy you. 

Still far from feUcity. 
The one thing you want beyond the tomb ; 
Let all your hopes but this hue assume, 

'Till that, as angels, you see. 
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SLANDER. 

Although so oflt decried, how oflt in yain I 
What but a string of words, which Hke a keel 
Furrows the murm'ring tide ; a thousand mare 
Appear, advance, approach, cluster, divide. 
Vanish, and leave it what it was before. 
Yet would I give thee one more giant blow. 
Thou congruous heap of ev'ry spirit sin. 
Thou compound of all sins that reign in hell f 
Far meaner, viler than the crawling worm 
Who find in thee their motion or their rest. 
He who can blast, or hope to blast, a fame. 
Exult in mischief, rankle the barbed breast 
With wile of innocence, half true, half false ; 
His mind is sank too low for shame to wound. 
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Although he live a mark of public scorn. 

The sly or open thief a nobler man 

Than this great robber, who would steal your fame. 

Th' assassin rather should respect obtain 

Than he who loves to murder virtuous fame ; 

Virtue herself thus outraged and despised. 

How multiform the hues, what endless guise 

Does he assume. In flattery oft most keen ; 

One sentence in the midst of honied chime, 

That tinklmg lull, bewitch, and then destroy. 

In inuendo, oft most sharp and vile. 

How easy oil to scourge the purest fame. 

To add, detract, conceal with brazen brow. 

'Tis slander, when of peccadillo sin 

You make a mountam, that might crush the world ; 

The worst of slander oft, the only guile 
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Which this base brood of vipers love to hatch. 
Or when, from one or more dark spots, it stains 
The bulky whole, as though the blazing sun. 
Which has its spots, was only dark and black. 
Oft it depreciates talent, genius, worth. 
Honor, and fame, or makes them out but lies ! 
Oft ridicules, reviles, what it reveres I 
Now seeks to rise, — as man yet never rose. 
But ever fell, — ^upon another's fall ! 
How sinfiil rivalry oft swells its acts. 
Envy afraid lest it should be displaced. 
Or less conspicuous, by another's gain. 
'T will win your confidence with artftd smile, 
Yea e*en your kindness, and give Judas' kiss. 
Oft hired by gold, pander of eVry crime. 
And worst of slander that would motives charge. 
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Assume omniscience, and like Christ on earth, 
Though not Uke Him, helch forth its inmost soul. 
And thus declare, as plain as truth can speak. 
What stirs supreme, most cherished in its own. 
Since men will judge their neighbours first at home. 
Rogues will deem others like themselves^ but rogues. 
The rake will see a taint in ey'iy fair. 
Thus stamping their own motives on each act ; 
The selfish will as selfishness decry ; 
The covetous, if they have but pretence 
Or show, will do the same ; and thus declare 
That they can search, like God, into the soul. 
How oft are acts quite innocent of crime> 
Which though base slander loves thus to impute. 
The actor, of all men, shall most detest. 
When potent genius mounts his lawful throne. 
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The rebel dunces strive to pull him down. 
How oft will e'en such as scarcely know 
What they are Hsping, vulgar ignorance, 
Powers vast and comprehensive, still more good. 
And versatility, that few minds show. 
Dispute, deride, and oft so maniac grown 
As to elicit smiles at their strange thought. 
So strong suspicion, oft where nought beside, 
Of mental growth, is strong. So rampant, base, 
Is slander, whereso'er its venom drop. 
And so of beauty in the choicest fair. 
And eViy form of rivalry 'mongst men ; 
Awaking vengeance in the sky. 
Rejoicing in the caves of gladden'd hell ; 
Though still the thunder in His palace sleeps. 
Idly oblivious in the distant clouds. 
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Nor comes horrific with his huming bolts. 

To sweep them from the earth : stayed by the hand . 

Of the long-su£Pering Master of the skies. 

Akin to this, the evil-speaking tongue. 

That spreads, where it should long but to suppress ; 

Like Satan, the accuser of the church. 

Are many pinnacled in christian fame. 

But, oh ! stand fast, ye virtuous minds, nor fear ; 

You need not speak ; each word will but rebound 

On those who make and love it. Blunt, their dart. 

Pointless, their sting, however great their hordes. 

If not quite yet, at distance not remote. 

They do but brighten you, themselves more black. 

And if pubUcity they thus shall gain, 

'T will be but as some barren hideous mount. 

Or as the Upas, hated far and near. 
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A little bird will sure reveal the tale. 

And thus will they some deadly life-foe gain ; 

And e'en the weak when licensed, strengthened, thus. 

May damage, yea, destroy, the giant strong. 

My Grod! let me ne'er sieze and fling these shafts 

To the defenceless bosom full of pain. 

Snapping the chords of charity, the hopes 

That I might cherish in a better hour. 

Flame through this valley dark, of life and love. 

Leading to heaVn. Let me forbear to speak. 

Or not assent, imless where duty calls. 

At church, at home, in converse quite alone. 

And then all moderation, peace, and love. 

Humble and mild in judgment, as to err 

Is human, nor else see fraternal fault. 
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THE FARMER. 



Let none despise the sons of earthy 

That in fine cities dwell ; 
Nor names of pampered pride and sloth, 

These rustic ones expel. 

Nor let the proud coarse farmer vie 

With gentry of the town ; 
Content with nature's rich supply, 

Without proud fashion's crown. 

With peace and plenty by his side, 

A wife and children dear. 
He may these gaudy ones deride, 

More gay in his career. 
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No poet nature, treasure, yields. 

So varied and so new ; 
None, sympathy with nature fields. 

So lasting and so true. 

Though oflt misfortune clouds his sky. 
And he will fret and fume ; 

He need not then hegm to cry. 
The heavens again shall hloom. 

He leaves the town's tumultuous roar. 

To till the fruitful loam ; 
Happy, if he shall ask no more. 

Than a rich, peaceful home. 

But not all (|uiet is his way. 
Whatever says the bard. 
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Of this you'll find a fiill display. 
But enter once his yard. 

Strong, healthy, and rohust is he. 

More heavy than his hay ; 
Oft like his cattle, full of spree, 

And wiser far than they. 

If rich, how he holds up his head. 

Like some plump stately stalk ; 
With dainties the proud gourmand fed. 

He scarce knows how to walk* 

The crimsoned noble, by thy side. 

Though all disdain, must flee ; 
The worse than useless child of pride, 

By Heay'n's nobility. 
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Before the weaver's shuttle moTed, 
The farmer had his plough ; 

Then let the manu&cttirer cease 
To lord it o'er him now. 



Bat, ah 1 I ttemble for your (kit, 
Lest Gottoa-^imier^s son 

Should open wide that foreign gate. 
And farmers be undone. 

Drive on, then, sturdy farmer. 
Tread cheerly on the field ; 

Thy proud and goodly heritage^ 
What nature's bounties ^ield, 

Rise early with the momiug sun. 
And groteiy^ work the sod. 
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Rejoicing when each task is done. 
Thou favorite of Grod. 

Whate'er we be, where'er we live. 

Of this I feel quite sure. 
No other life shall pleasures give. 

So chrystalline and pure. 

And, farmer, let me learn from thee. 

One harvest to prepare. 
Whose fruits throughout eternity, 

Shall still be rich and rare. 
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A TEMPERANCE TALE. 

A SIMPLE tale would I relate^ 
Not from vain fiction's hoard. 

That some might learn to break the fate. 
The drunkard's cup has pour'd. 

Should any fair peruse my page. 
Whose lover's heart has changed. 

Thus may she hope to re-engage 
The heart thus long estranged. 

Kate surely was a lovely maid. 
Where eVry grace comhin'd. 

That e'er adorned the lover's shade. 
Of person and of mind. 
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I'll tell you whom she was just like« 

That maiden in her prime^ 
Whose heauty struck, and still will strike. 

Your heart more eVry time. 

Retired she dwelt in hawthorn vale,* 
And though each youth would try 

Upon her young heart to prevail. 
She let them all pass hy. 

At length came one more honored, hlest. 

Whom love impelled to woo. 
Like her in choicest heauty drest. 

Her path with flowers to strew. 

Although at first some chose to sneer. 
And envy joined with spite ; 
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Love, when *tis trae, can brook no fear. 
Nor parent stop its flight. 

The fair once gained^ then all is gained. 
You need not ask for more ; 

At twenty-one her hand obtained. 
If not some years before. 

But soon love ran both smooth and bright, 
Soon came the hallowed day ; 

It was, indeed, a glorious sight. 
To see her led away. 

She was beloved by all, and he 

A general favorite stood, 
From almost eViy failing free, 

Accomplished, wise, and good. 
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All cried, how happy they would be. 

As the bright cup went round. 
Congratulations merrily. 

From eVry heart would bound. 

I 

But, ah ! a sage more wise than they. 

Whose heart felt warmer glow. 
And did with greater fervor pray. 

That they true bliss might know. 

Yes, he, though some would spurn such thought. 

Would quail each time the glass 
Was to Frank's lips with relish brought. 

As though loved as his lass. 

For oft, though he had never been. 

Like drunkards, all disgrace, 
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Excess at the wine cup was seen, 
Ken 'fore sweet Catharine's face* 

Thus in this sweetest cup of joy. 

The bitter dreg is found ; 
The happiest hour has its alloy. 

On earth's most favored ground. 

Upon that very eve arose 

The shadow of that cloudy 
When fonder heart than this earth knows^ 

For Frank beat, nestled, vow'd. 

For as solicitations came 

To drink to his fair bride. 
His fine face flushed with liquor's flame. 

Half quenched her joy and pride. 
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Ah^ yes ! a tear, a holy tear. 
Glistened in her blue eye^ 

And that dark minute heard her fear 
Heaved in the rising sigh. 

All her affections^ hopes, her stake, 
On Frank, her earthly all. 

Nor thought she but he must partake 
With her love's holy thrall. 

Alas ! that trifles such as these. 
Should strike so foul and rude. 

But did but man feel love's control. 
Such scenes would not intrude. 

Dwelt there a tithe within our hearts. 
Of that devotion pure. 
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Self-sacrifice, component parts. 
Which in her love endure. 

Kate dashed away the tear in haste, 
And soon regained her hliss. 

Possessed of strong good sense and taste, 
Angels hut witnessed this. 

Never again might it occur. 

Thought the young virtuous hride. 

Or if it does, I shall deter, 
Though I but gently chide. 

But, ah ! a year scarce rolled away. 
Though still attentive, kind. 

When flattery made him selfish, gay. 
And mirth and miseiy find. 
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Thus often tempted from his homCy 

In vain did Elate implore 
That he would thus no longer roam. 

But her lost peace restore. 

But habit now had forged its chain, 

And each assurance made. 
Though solemn and sincere, was vain. 

Its cravings still obeyed. 

The pledge of love, a rosy child, 

Made Frank a while forget 
His former friends, but soon turned wild, 

Again those foes he met. 

That smile which should have made him hate 
That loathsome bestial den, 
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That boy just like himself and mate^ 
Wrought no such yictories then. 

How fares it with the gentle Kate ? 

Alas ! that ruthless hand 
Must yisit you with kindred fate. 

For you to understand. 

To tell the sorrows of that heart. 
Which* mourns affections crushed. 

The heavy burden, piercing smart. 
The hopes of beauty hushed ! 

And now, though once as rich as wise. 
The drunkard squandered all. 

Her fortune like his own soon ffies. 
And want and woe appal. 
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It was as once the poison rank 

Stole reason from his soul^ 
And he was ripe for hellish pranks 

Frantic with its control. 

Yes ! late at night he fierce returned, 
' She met him with a smile. 
Her slight and shrinking form he spumed. 
As though all guilt and guile. 

Her child she then raised to his arm. 

Her heart with anguish wrung. 
When in a moment as hy charm, 

'Twas to destruction flung. 

Ah ! who, the horrid scene, too true. 
Can further dare to tell. 
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Yes, Kate, your Frank then mnrdered you. 
Then went, I fear, to hell. 

Oh ! what can moral power avail. 

What hut a Saidour's grace. 
When fierce temptations long assail. 

To save our fallen race. 

But let me not thus dark conclude. 

But other tale relate ; 
Evil is ever mixed with good. 

In character and fate. 

Another spouse, not far from thence. 
Cursed long with the same fate. 

Made thus her brave attack, defence. 
And changed her hapless state. 
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As home her once fond lover reeled. 

The tender greeting played 
Upon that face, which thus revealed 

A heart of meekness made ; 

Which he, imhruted, spurns with frown. 

And raised his weighty hand. 
As though he'd strike the Jielpless down. 

And on her frail form stand. 

'Twas fortune's aim, no longer weak, 

A woman's nohle soul 
Disdained hy sofl caress to seek. 

One spuming their control. 

Day dawned upon her sleepless eye. 

The morning meal prepared, 
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Whilst his racked limhs still aching lie. 
His soul hell's feelings shared. 

She gazed upon him with a look. 
That pierced his inmost heart. 

Her coldness he could no more hrook. 
And thus his words did start ; 

*' My dear, you look quite pale and ill» 
Tell me why are you sad ;" 

A sigh did then her hosom fill. 
Which made him aught hut glad. 

" Edwin," says she, " do you forget 

Our anniversary day? 
Yes, now three annual suns have set. 

Since you led me away. 



PIECES. lU 

" £dwin> was I not then just fledged. 

Like a young, tender bird, 
Your true and loving wife there pledged ; 

Have I fulfilled my word?" 

" Tes, dearest, thousand times/' says he ; 

'' And Edwin, did not you 
Promise 'fore God, and men, and me. 

To love and honor too? 

" And do you not each day revoke 

That solemn oath then made?" 
Her brow, more than her lips, then spoke, 

Nought can like love upbraid. 

Surprised, subdued, the past recalled. 
Flung many a poisoned dart» 
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To think how that foul serpent crawled. 
Into their Eden heart. 

"No, dearest, no," he, quivering, said, 
" I've been your curse and blot. 

And to all joy and virtue dead, 
I've cursed my own dark lot. 

"Would I had hearkened to your sighs. 
Had beckoned to your spell ;" 

" Then grant me now but this,'* she cries, 
"And all shall still be well." 

" Name it, oh ! name it, fairest, best. 

And it shall now be done ;" 
" Sign this," she cries, whilst tears confest 

The victory was won. 
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Twined in her arms the drunkard wept, 

A drunkard now no mo^e ; 
Heav'n heard their prayer, the vow was kept, 

And joj smiles as before. 

The car of time since then has sped. 

And happier group than theirs, 
A mother's eye scarce ever read. 

Nor father's triumph shares. 

With joy and pride does he retrace 

That memorable hour. 
When thus restored from woe, disgrace. 

Through woman's holy power. 

Too good to scold, but yet too high 
To let this tyrant's wile 
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A woman's holj rights defy. 
An appetite so vile. 

The pledge, oh ! yes, without thy aid. 

Example joined to woo ; 
The strongest have heen prostrate laid. 

With thee the weakest true. 

Then let this pledge each fair one take. 
If they those lost ones seek. 

Like Anna, for another's sake. 
To save the wretch so weak. 

The sparkling cup to drunkards left, 
Bring forth the humhler horn, 

Lest you, like them, of all else reft, 
Have nothing but to mourn. 
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AMBITION. 



Offspring of selfishness — ^howe'er admired — 
A restless, maddening dream in man's wld heart ! 
Mixed up mth vanity, and pride, and rage. 
And oft the goad to avarice so chill. 
Freezing, incarcerating, the free soul. 
Shut up alone to all that's low and base. 
Although oft dad in finest purple robe. 
Biding in style the equipage of fame. 
Applauded &r and near, and envy's gaze. 
Thy fame is infamy, thy honor stain ; 
Thy aim like that of the arch-fiend who fell. 
Madly rebelling 'gainst the rule of Heav'n ; 
Thou hast no limits, infinite thy aim. 
And thus, like Satan, thou wouldst reign as God. 
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Repelled, it only makes thy lips more parched. 
If gratified, like brine, you thirstier grow. 
Enlarging, more vociferous, and mad 
With each new feat and plot of conquered land. 
A fatal germ art thou, sown in each breast 
Which as it slumbers lifeless in the soil. 
Or shoots forth active in the heart or life. 
E'en such is man in character and state. 
All good, or bad, all peace or war, and pain. 
Propelling man in sin and folly's whirl. 
To disQial ruin. Not confined to rank. 
The lowest cot thy influence shall feel. 
Leading to strange, sublime, and sick'ning, sc^es. 
Making man sneer or laud his fellow-man. 
But more than all it riots in the great ; 
Where as it stalks, oppression flaps its wing. 
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Of fire and desolation spreads around. 
Whilst servile^ brutish men, attend its paths. 
But 'tis in vain where it most proves a curse. 
Amid its clangor and its dread career. 
The voice of suppliant mercy, that might move 
The heart of adamant, finds no response. 
A upas, dread volcano, — fated death 
To millions, — ^murder's homage to one man. 
Cities, once glorious, lie in dismal wreck. 
And smiling vales before this Typhon scorched ; 
Vineyards with mantling riches graced, and life 
In forms of beauty, verdure, infinite. 
With softest music urge thee to relent. 
But urge in vain, nor can remorse avail. 
Remorse oft felt, ofl known to move the vile. 
His whirlwind rolls, his flames still higher rise, . 
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His lawless carnage idctims still consume^ 
Widows and orphans vainly plead in tears, 
"Whilst wretched victims round its blood-K»r lie^ 
Shivering or scorched, shrieking or faint and still. 



MORNING. 



Now rosy mom with soft ethereal ray, 
Diffosing life, disperses night away. 
Tinges the orient hiUs with bumish'd gold. 
And nature's scenes their loveliness unfold. 
The rising sun now gilds those murm'ring brooks. 
O'er which each tree in graceful foliage looks, 
And with his soft and dew-dispelling rays. 
With varied beauties ev'ry flow'r arrays. 
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Let man like nature now emerge from sleep, 
Inhale the bahn that fragrant breezes sweep ; 
Just as the crowing cock, or honied bee. 
And num'rous tribes wakened to harmless glee. 
The trout now from his willow bank has fled. 
The mountain lark deserts her silken bed. 
The swallow now collects her household food. 
And satisfies her unfledged craying brood. 
Uulike our race, she knows no wintry skies. 
Which on her airy wing she ever flies. 
And now the butterfly invokes her mate. 
Adjusts her wings to ride with him in state ; 
And bounding with delight, the shrinking haie 
Runs to her breakfast from her hidden lair ; 
And the proud eagle soars to heaven afieur. 
Plunders the shepherd, or ebe wages war. 
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The monarch of the forest seeks his den. 
There riots with his prey unseen hy men, 
A daring murderer he, and yet so mild 
As known to sport in love the helpless child ; 
And many a feathered songster mounts aloft, 
All praise and joy, attun^ his matins soft. 
And shall they early thus their praises sing. 
And slumhering man no note of homage hring ? 
No ! let devotion now his heart prepare 
For the day's husy work or thoughtful care I 
And now you may distinguish in our race. 
Who hold in rank a high or lower place ; 
*Tis strange as true, that active spirits now, 
Who rise with Sol, 'fore idle slumberers bow ; 
The city's damty children, who will keep 
Late weaiy hours of fashion, locked in sleep. 
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Not SO their rural servants, who provide 

For those too oft ungrateful sons of pride. 

The farmer sends his oxen to the field, 

Prepares those treasures which his crops will yield ; 

The rosy happy milk-maid trips along, 

Cheering her path with some gay rustic song ; 

Whilst the young shepherd, lover of the maid. 

Tends his sequestered charge within the glade ; 

Both happy in the thought that they shall meet 

Ere day is o'er, some frolic to repeat ; 

And many more less humhle perhaps than they. 

Begin the arduous lahors of the day. 

Not with healthy the ramhle, in the hreeze. 

Midst melodies and heauties rich to please. 

But half imprisoned, without aught to charm. 

Unless hope shall their toil of toil disarm. 
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Many a morning fair this world has seen. 

But never has so fair a morning been. 

As that which did angelic thonght employ. 

When the bright morning-stars sang loud for joy ; 

And never shall a happier morning rise, 

Than that which shall a sleeping world surprise, 

When the long slumbering dead with them unite, 

Awaked at once to hail the glorious sight ; 

A morning to the righteous followed soon 

By one eternal ever splendid noon. 
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THE UNIVERSAL REIGN OF JESUS. 

A MISSIONARY HYMN. 

Salvation through Thy precious name^ 

Shall soon sound o'er the earth ; 
Sages and princes shall proclaim 

Thy heauty and Thy worth ; 
And earth helow like heav'n ahove 
Shall glory only in Thy love. 

Thy church oppress' d, in night immur'd 

Her Httle ones forlorn^ 
No more neglected and ohscur'd. 

Her groves of spices shorn ; 
Shall lift her long dejected head. 
And see her children richly fed. 
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Already is that precious word 
Which life alone imparts. 

Wide o'er the world hy myriads heard. 
And sways in myriad hearts ; 

And though far more may yet oppose. 

Thy grace can soon make friends of foes. 

'Tis heard on Greenland's frozen shore. 
On Niger's burning sands. 

And midst the brahmin's hoarded lore. 
It teaches and commands ; 

Whilst new-bom islands in the sea 

Walk in its happy liberty. 

Lo ! Leb'non's glories, Carmel's viae. 
Their richest bounties bring. 
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Whilst thousands Hit the gospel sign^ 

Where new-horn captives sing. 
The barren rock the stream distils. 
Through deserts roll a thousand rills. 

Blest Jesus ! may Thy hallowed name 

Be sounded in each gale. 
Let high and low shout forth Thy fame, 

And hell in vain assail. 
The standard of the cross unfurl' d. 
Be soon waVd o*er a conquered world. 
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ODE TO PLEASURE. 

Soft smiling nymph ! whose gentle sway 
The thoughtless race of men ohey. 

Whose transient gifts they court ; 
Tell me ere I thy visits prize. 
Whether the treasure of the wise. 

Or else vain folly's sport? 

Round the hoard where affluence glows. 
Where ruhy wine in gohlet flows. 

Thou rearest oft thy shrine ; 
Whilst the gay song and toast go round. 
With humour, jocund, graced and crown'd. 

The redden'd faces shine. 
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Or in the play, or merry dance, 
Where single ones or throngs advance. 

Thou tak'st thy sovereign seat ; 
Midst luxuries, wit, and charming grace, ^ 
And beauty's captivating face. 

Thy children often greet. 

And oft to crime thy footsteps gnide. 
Or else to frenzy close all/d. 

With mischief in thy trace. 
Thou comest with a motley tribe. 
Each evil passion to imbibe. 

With shame who veils her face* 

When thus devoid of all thaf s good. 

Thou dar'st within my path intrude, 
I'd spurn thy ev^ry hire; 
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Though dark deceit thy charms enhance^ 
And earth's first nobles round thee dance. 
And rather pain endure. 

But come as oft thou dost to me, 
Bidding \nld cares and fears to flee, 

I welcome thy approach. 
With innocence and prudence twin'd. 
Leaving tranquiUity behind. 

Thou canst not thus encroach. 

l£ plucked from friendship's holy tree. 
Produce of social amity. 

With reason as thy guide. 
Or if with thee religion talks. 
And angels pure can bless thy walks. 

My pleasure and my pride. 
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APRIL SHOWERS, 

Welcome ! spring-time visitants, 

Falling oft in smiles. 
Or if stem gloom, soon over. 

Like young maiden's wiles. 

These cordial drops of verdure. 

Are of priceless worth. 
Producing sweetest flowerets. 

Of Spring's earliest birth. 

How sweet they oft resemble 

The tear-drops of youth. 
That bring forth flowers of virtue, 

Ripening buds of truth. 
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For virtue then most thrives 
In those threat'ning hours. 

When her huds hegin to swell. 
By affliction's showers. 

Their gloom gives clearer skies. 
The sun shines more hright. 

And thus our liveliest pleasures. 
Spring from darkest night. 

When not a grief-cloud's seen. 
Gladness wiogs our hours ; 

But, ah, those joys are brighter 
*Tween our April showers. 

An emblem oft of lov^ 
With her soul all truths 
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Parading in the freshness 
Of feeling and youth. 

The flow'rets are faded. 

That deck'd her gay bowers. 

And her bright skies soon shaded 
By tempests and showers. 

And when hfe is waning, 
And our thoughts renew. 

We find that each hope vanished. 
As each prospect grew ; 

Marking life's varied changes 
With our latest powers. 

Summing them up, own all life 
Naught but April showers. 
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SOLITUDE. 

'Tis well the busy world to leave. 

And in retirement find. 
Just in the twihght of soft eve, 

A contemplative mind. 

Thus holy thoughts beyond all price. 
Unknown midst giddy throngs. 

Or hushed with Mends, now have their rise. 
And heaven-aspiring songs. 

I love to stray in some wild wood. 
Where nature goes to sleep. 

To wake the heart to gratitude. 
Or o'er my sins to weep. 
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Whilst list'ning to the warhling strains 

Of choristers aroimdy 
Sooth'd by their melody, my pains 

Flee from the sacred ground. 

Others may city concerts praise. 

Let me in vernal spring. 
But hear the warbling nightingale. 

Within the greenwood sing. 

There midst eve's dark and lighter shades, 

I think on life's last scene. 
Hoping to see before it fades, 

Canaan's perennial green. 

And when earth's day star has begun 
To gild the glowing west, 
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Faith sees that never-settiiig sxm. 
That glorifies the hlest. 



THE BEAUTIFUL FLOWER GARDEN. 

CoME« muse, ohedient to my call^ 

And raise a note of praise. 
The fair flower-garden to extol. 

And dedicate thy lays. 

Renounce confinement and dull cares, 

Imhosomed there to range 
Now hvely spring her song prepares. 

Each garden chants the change. 
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I would not^ though^ lik&Hervey^ bring 

Vignette of nature's flowers ; 
Another garden let me sing, 

Type of her loveliest bowers. 

Could you but see her with mine eyes. 

Or follow in her train, 
This garden you would only prize, 

Those flowers would bloom in vain. 

Nosegays innumerable you'd see, 

Honey which wears no sting ; 
All that the Arab pictured true. 

Mild beauty blossoming. 
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MY EDWIN. 



Oft bave I heard, oft spoke that name. 
But, methinks, always quite the same. 
Compared with how I now proclaim. 

My Edwin ! 

For now it has a wondrous spell. 
Of something holy it will tell. 
There unknown throbbing feehngs dwell. 

My Edwin ! 

Shouldst thou, too good, re^e to rest 
Within my arms, my aching breast 
Would have thy image still imprest, 

My Edwin! 
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But no ! I hope time shall but trace 

A richer beauty on thy face. 

More playful smiles, endearing grace. 

My Edwin ! 

That eVry year may promise more. 
As it shall gild parental store 
Of pleasures never known before. 

My Edwin ! 

First-bom of many just like thee, 
A hvely troop, where all may see 
like beauty with variety. 

My Edwin! 

Gentle, refreshing be his sleep. 

Whilst guardian powers their watc\ies^^> 
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And may he never wake to weep^ 

My Edwin ! 

May roses ever blooming, strew 
His future path, and may that true 
To virtue's calls, his joys renew. 

My Edwin ! 

But should these tender hopes prove vain. 
Let death snatch him and ease my pain. 
Bather than hve to sorrow, stain. 

My Edwin! 

Then let maternal love with mine. 
Whilst his fate we with ours entwine. 
Pray, watch^ and strive thus to refine. 

My Edwin! 
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OH ! HOW SWEET HAVE BEEN MY SLUMBERS. 

Oh ! how sweet have been my slumbers^ 

Sweeter far the night than day ; 
Life's shackle no more encumbers^ 

And I hail the morning ray. 

Thus sings the saint^ when departing, 

Death is sweeter far than life ; 
Pleasant, gainful, is the starting 

From a world of toil and strife. 
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CHRIST 

IN 

THE GARDEN OF GETHSEMANE. 

Oh ! next to Calvary, the most awful place 
Which memory in that holy land can trace ; 
The sweetest spot most sacred and suhlime. 
Thus consecrated then throughout all time. 
Thy mantling hoVrs and olive groves have sweets. 
Which nature's student elsewhere never meets ; 
Thy cypress shades and verdant glades so pure. 
Were wont to fond retirement to allure 
My Great Example, and the very thought. 
Is with direction to retirement fraught. 
And to some holy spot alone retired ; 
Let christians hy His bright example fired, 
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When they shall something of His anguish share« 
On rapt devotion's wings at once repair ; 
Then may they hope to catch that holy frame^ 
Which ever should he christians* highest aim. 
When in the course of Grod's all-wise decree. 
The hour and power of darkness they must see ; 
When earth and hell as never *fore assail, 
And nature weak, long threatens to prevail ; 
When thoughts and feehngs, never known before, 
A foaming tide of tribulation pour, 
Then may they in this darkest hour of woe. 
If not His cup. His holy virtues know. 
And what is it to sufiPer, but to do 
Acts whence most fame and rapture must accrue. 
If not at present, yet at that great day, 
When God each shade in conduct shali dAS^^^l- 
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Let me then ev'ry woe still meekly bear. 
If I, like Him, the conq'ror's crown would wear ; 
Glory in tribulation as my gain,- 
And love to suffer, 'cause I long to reign. 
And now, O saint, let love thy soul enlarge. 
To eye the consummation of His charge ; 
Behold Him now begin to drink that cup. 
And fin the measure of atonement up ; 
See in that garden how the Saviour kneels. 
Whilst nature shrinks before the woe it feels. 
He looks around for succour from some friend. 
Whose sympathizing eye some glance might send. 
Amid His vacant horror, dark and drear. 
That might His desolated spirit cheer. 
But, ah, the chosen partners of His heart. 
Though near, are tearless, and no beam impart. 
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Those on whom love such stores of love would hes^, 
Who now should watch, wrapt in oblivious sleep. 
But though they will not thus one word bestow. 
Whilst His Ml woes are multiplied by woe. 
And from ingratitude new suffering draws. 
The sharpest fang that e'er the bosom gnaws. 
He does not frown but only gently chides. 
And o'er new hills of woe triumphant rides. 
At evening-tide the Lord with thee would stay. 
And meditate, from noise and strife away, 
Teachiag His flock their passions to subdue. 
Regardless of night's blast or morning dew. 
And there devotion's mighty power we see, 
That would sublimely soar o'er misery. 
And though the bitter cup was not removed, 
Because His ardent courage must be pto^c^'^ 
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Yet Grod who ever hears the sufferer's call^ 
As after in the painful thorn of Paul^ 
Strengthens His weakness, and an angel flies. 
With might untired, to bid the sufferer rise. 
And when, for refuge, to Thy shades I flee, 
I find each virtue rich embalmed in Thee ; 
Submission resignation, pure and great. 
The wondrous combat of a soul prostrate ; 
Virtues which greater fortitude reveal. 
More heavenly piety and glowing zeal. 
Than all the active virtues which remain. 
Boastful inferiors oft within their train ; 
And this, methinks, whatever some might say. 
Weak, sinfiil mortals, here below display 
Far nobler traits of virtue than the blest. 
Or e'er un&llen angels have confest. 
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There learn, ye saints, that heaVn will not he won. 
Unless His will is home as well as done. 
But though at each repeated amdous glance. 
He finds their eje-halls closed in deadly trance. 
He does not strike them with a hitter curse. 
Nor e'en His wounded feelings once rehearse ; 
And whilst each murmur harsh His Hps revise. 
His yearning hosom lahors to excuse ; 
And then as He from these sad sleepers flies. 
His groaning spirit with more ferrour cries. 
But, ah! no voice from heaVn, as once hefpre. 
Beaches the ear, its choicest halm to pour ; 
All silent, as if nature longed to see 
What the result of this great scene would be. 
Watching the trembling balance on which hung 
That which for ages sacred bards had sung» 
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Earth's blest redemption from hell's yawning grave^ 
By Him who thus could ruin or could save. 
And now whilst thus beneath worst torture's fangs^ 
He deprecates the agonizing pangs^ 
Hell's monarchy ever hating all delay. 
Unlike weak man's procrastinating way, 
All armed as when of yore in Milton's page, 
Though not as then, alone the fight to wage. 
Plumb down alights on the devoted soil. 
Whilst soUd earth does at the shock recoil. 
But, oh ! 'twas then when thus the monster rushed. 
Swifter than fiery meteor, with hope flushed. 
As the blest Lord of life and glory fell. 
Raising the songs of triumph throughout hell ; 
Yes ! then it was that Christ their armies braved. 
And the weak captive from the mighty saved. 
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Let then all hearts which o'er such scenes can melt. 
Here learn to weep, and here learn to exult ; 
Let love here linger till it catch the lay 
Which gladdens heaVn's bright everlasting day. 
Garden of Olivet, sweet honored spot. 
Thy sacred tale shall never be forgot. 
Grethsemane ! thy scenes shall still transport 
The church below, and heav'n's seraphic court. 



THE BIGOT. 



The bigot ! all abjure the name. 
None often more than he 

Who would another thus defame. 
As though himself were free. 
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How often he wiU fain excuse 

His folly and his sin> 
By idle words his lips abuse. 

That conscience he might win. 

Consistency and holy zeal. 

Are ever on his tongue ; 
Reason and love he wiU conceal. 

If not like culprits hung. 

'Twas so with those black names of guilt. 

Who mercy did defy ; 
Rivers of purest blood they spilt. 

That still for vengeance cry. 

Not so, blest charity ! with me. 
Not two minds quite alike ; 

Though I with others cannot see, 
I will not them disUke. 
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All who hold Christ as their sole head. 

Abhor and combat sin. 
With them to their own church I'd go, 

With them God's blessing win. 

However to our church allied, 

I will not keep aloof. 
In sullen and unchristian pride. 

From the dissenting roof. 

None think so clear, so wise and strong. 

As those who thus with me, 
Believe they may be in the wrongs 

Though they that wrong can't see. 

However some may disagree. 

Yet this I boldly say. 
No christian, gentleman, is he. 

Who can these traits display. 
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A god is he in his own sight. 
All others wretched, weak ; 

He, favored Solon, only right. 
None dare to think or speak. 

Then since the hest and wisest err. 

In dust let higots lie. 
And raise the true philosopher. 

And raise the christian high. 



THE END. 



presteign: printed bt james grove. 
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